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The Afors Names, 


| = CEN E Spain, andin the Camp. 


, Ay King of Spain, is Love with 
Ferdinand ; nas X $07 Cpu 
Philip: - His Brother. 
Abdelazer The Moor. 
Mecndozo Prince Cardinal, in Love with the Queen. 
A young Nobleman of Spair, contratcd 
Alonzo" 3 i Leonore. NO 
Roderigo A Creature to the Moor. 
- n _ $ Two Officers of Philips, 
Zumack$ | Moors, and Offers ts Abdlazen | * 
Officers, Pages, and Attendants. 
' Queen of Spain, Mother: to _—_ 
Iabdls 5 and Eh in Love with Abdetazer 
"EH mT Doaghiny Siſtex to Ferdinand and 
Florells Wife to 4bdelazer, and Siſter to Alenzs, 
Elvira Woman to the Queen, 
cher Women, Attendants. 1 og 


Some Books Printed ( and m the Preſs ) for J. Magnes 
and R. Bentley, that will be Publiſhed this Michael- 
mas Term 1676, : | 


French Novels. ; 


'L'heureux E(dave. 
La Princeſle de Monferrat. Printed. 
Le faux Comte de Brion. peg 


Plays ; 

Abdelazer, or the Moor's Revenges. 7 Printed, '/| 

The Town Fop, or Sir Timothy Tandry. ! Yo at 4! 

No Fool like the Old Fool. }; in the Pr eſs. 

 - The Happy Slave; a Novel of Monſieur \ : . 
=; Scaren. Made Englak. } ite E15fe ana] 


= 
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Eſſays Moral, in three Tomes: Tranſla- rs 
E. ) ted from the French of the Mcſlieurs of the Þ zz the Preſs. 
Port-Royal. | | | 


A Sermon, Preach'd at the Funeral of 
Richard Herbert Eſq; by 7. $. M, A, and : 


Printed. 
Vicar of Bromfield. ' 1% « 
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ABDELAZER, 


} OR THE 
Moors Revenge. 


ACT. TI. 
SCENEL A Rich Chamber. 


A Table with Lights, Abdelazer ſallenly leaning bis head on his bands ; = 
after a little while, ftil Muſick, plays. 


SONG. 


Ove in Phantaftique Triumph ſat, 
L Whilft re wy fake about bim flow'd, 
For whom freſh pays be did create, 
And ftrange Tyrannick, pow'r be ſhew'd , 
From thy Tright Eyes he took, bis fires, penn 
Which round about in fport be burP'd 
But *twas from mine be took deſires, 
Enough t* undoe the Amorow world. 


_ % * Y . 
NE EIT | yr ee een 


| From me be took, bis ſight and tears, 

| From thee bis pride and cruelty, 
| From me bis languiſhments os; fearr, 
And ev'ry kiling Dart from thee : 

| » Thus thon, and I, the God have «rm'd, 
And ſet bim up a Deity, 

| But my poor beart alone is barm'd, 

7 Whilft thiue the Vitor is, and free. 
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After-wbich be ronzes, and. gazes. 


Abd, N me this Mufick loſt? — this ſound on me 
That hates all ſoftneſs >. ==. What ho, my Slaves 


Enter Oſmin, Zarrack, 


Oſm. My gracious Loxd ——— Evuter Queen, Elvira. 
21. My dearclt Abdelazer ——- 
Abg. Oh, are you there > — Ye Dogs, how came ſhe in? 
Did I not charge you on your lives to watch, | 
That none difturb my privacy ? 
2x, My _—_ Abdelazer, 'tis thy Queen, 


Who *as laid aſide the bus'neſs of her State, 

To wanton in the hin ler joys of Love. 

Play all your ſwecteſt Notes, ſuch as inſpire To the Muſick ; 

The aQtve Soul with new and ſoft dehire, they play ſoftly 

Whilft we from Eyes — thus — dying, fan the fire. { fre fits down by bim. 
Abd. Ceaſe that ungrateful noiſe = { Muſick ceaſes. 


Bu. Can ought that I command diſpleaſe my Moor ? 
Abd. Away, fond woman 
9z.. Nay, prithce be more kind. — 

Abd. Nay, prithce good Queen, leave me, — I am dull, 
Unfit for dalliance now. — 

©. Why doſt thou frown? .— to whom was that Curſe ſent ? 

Abd. To thee. 

©u, Tome! — it cannot bez — to me, ſweet Moor ! — 

No, no, it cannot; — prithee ſmile upon mics — 

Smile whilſt a thouſand Crpids ſhall deſcend 

And call thee ove, and wait upon thy ſmiles, 

Deck thy ſmooth brow with flowers 3 

Whilſt in my Eyes, needing no other Glaſs, 

Thou ſhalt behold and wonder at thy beauty, 

Abd. Away; away, be gone. 

On, Where haſt thou learnt this language, that can ſay 
But thoſe rude words, —- Away, away, be gone? 

Am1T grown ugly now ? 
Aba Ugly as H-ll. 
9x. Didit thou not love me once, and ſwore that Heav'n 

Dwelt in my face and cycs? . 

Abd. Thy face and eyes ! — Bawd, fetch me here a Glaſs, | to Elvira. 
And thou ſalt ſee the balls of both thoſe eyes 
Burning with fire of Luft. — 

That bloud that dances in thy Checks fo hot, 

That have not I to cool it 
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. By Abdelazer might have been forgiv'n, — ( weeps, 


The Moor's Revenge. 

Made an extraction ev'n of my Soul, 

Decay'd my Youth, only to feed thy Luſt! 

And wou'dſ thou ſtill purſue me to my Grave? 
Qs Al this to me, my Abdelazer ! 
Abd. I cannot ride through the Coftilion Streets, > 

But thouſand cyes 

Throw killing looks at me; — 

And cry, — That's he that docs abuſe our Bing; _— 

There goes the Minion of the Spaniſh Queen, 

Who, on the lazie pleaſures of his Love, 

Spends the Revenues of the King of Spain ; — 

This many-headed-beaſt your Luſt has arm'd, _— 

2s. How dare you, Sir, upbraid me with my Love ? 

Abd, I will not anſwer thee, nor hear thee ſpeak. 

Bw. Not hear me ſpeak! — Yes, and in thunder too3 
Since all my pallion, all my ſoft intreatics 
Can do no good upon thee, 

Ile ſee ( ſince thou haſt baniſht all thy Love, 
That Love, to which I've ſacrific'd my Honour ) 
If thou haſt any ſence of Gratitude, 4 

For all the mighty graces I have done thee. 

Abd. Doe; — and in thy ſtory too, do not leave out | 
How dear thoſe mighty graces I have purchas'd ! * 
My blooming Yout healthful vigorous Youth, 4 
Which Nature gave me for more Noble Actions 
Then to lie fawning at a womans feet, 

And paſs my hours in idleneſs and Love. -— p 
If I cou'd bluſh, I ſhou'd through all this Cloud 
Send forth my fence of ſhame into my Cheeks. _ 
z. Ingrate! | GE 
Have I for this abus'd the beſt of men ? 
My noble Husband ! 
Depriving him of all the joys of Lovs, 
To bring them all intirely to thy bed 
Neglected all my vows, and (worn 'em here a-new, 
Here, on thy lips } <—— 
Exhauſted Treaſures that wou'd purchaſe Crowns, 
To buy thy ſmiles, — to buy a gentle look; — 
And when thou didſt repay me, — blcſt the Giver! —— 
Oh Abdelazer, more then this I've done, —— 
This very hour, the 1at the King can live, 
urg'd by thy witchcraft I his life betray'd : 
And is it thus — my bounties arc repaid ? 
What e're a crime {o great delerves from Heav'n, 
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A ABDELAZER, o 


But T will be reveng'd by penitence, | 

Ande're the King dics, own my black offtace. ——— 

And yet that's not enough + Elvira ——— ( pareſes. 

Cry murder, murder, help, help, - Sbe ard ber woman 
Et, H-lp, murder, murder. cry aloud, he is ſur- 
Abd, Hell, what's. this! — pzace Bawd, = *sdeath, I priz'd , the Dnee 

They'le raiſe the Court upon me, and then ine loft, — /fals, he draws a 

My Queen, - my Goddeſs, — Oh raiſe your lovely cycs,* Dagger at Elvira. 

I have diſſembled coldaeſs all this while 

And that deceit was but to try thy Faith. —— Sr her up, ſets 


Look up, — by Heay'n*twas Jealouſie, — ber in a Chair, 
Pardon your Slave, — pardon your poor Adorer. then kneels, 

2s. Thou didit upbraid me with my ſhamefull paſſion. 

£4b1. Ve tcar my tongue out for its profanation. 

9x. And when 1 woo'd thee, but to ſmile upon me, 
Thou crydſi, = Away, I'me dul}, unfit for dalliance. 

Abd. Call back the frighted bloud into thy Checks, 
And Ple obey the dicates of my Love, ; 
And ſmilc, and kiſs, and dwell for ever here, - 


Enter Oſmin baftily. 


How now ! — why ftar'ſt thou (0? ——— 

Oſm. My Lord, — the King is dead. 

Abd, The King dead ! — *twas time then to difſemble. ( afide. 
W hat means this rudeneſs ? —— ( one knocks, 


Enter Zarrack. 


Zar, My Lord, — the Cardinal enquiring for the Queen, 
The Court is in an uproar, none cap find her, 
Abd. Not find the Queen ! and wou'd they fearch her here ! 
9u, What ſhall Ido? TI muſt not here be found. 
Abd. Oh, do not fear, — no Cardinal enters here 
No King, — no God, that means to be ſecure, —— 
Slaves, guard the doors, and ſuffer none to enter, 
Whilſt I, my charming Queen, provide for your ſecurity : =— 
You know there is a Vault deep under ground, 
Into the which the buſic Sun ne*re centred, 
Bue all is dark, as arc the ſhades of Hcl; 
Through which in deac! of night ! oft have paſs'd, 
Guided by Love, to your Apartment, Madam. — 


They knock agen 3 — thither, my lovely Miſtreſs, ( knock. 

Suffer your ſelf to be conducted. _ 

Oſmin, attend the Queen, — deſcend in haſte, 9». Oſm: and Elv. 

My Lodgings are belct, deſcend the mm | 
ar, 
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The Moon's Revenge. 5 


Zar. I cannot guard the Lodgings longer, | 
Don Orgonio, Sir, to ſeck the Queen. . 
Abd. How dare they ſeek her here ? 
Zar, My Lord, the King has {wounded twice, 
And being recover'd, calls for her Majeſty. 
Abd. The King not dead ! —— go Zarrack, and aloud - 


T<cll Don Ordonio and the Cardfnoal, 
He that dares cnter here to feek the Queen, Puts bis hand 
Had better ſnatch the She from the tierce fide to bi, 3 word. 


Of a young Amorous Lion, and *twere ſafer, 7 
Again, more knocking ! — | [ knocking. 
Zar, My gracious Lord, it is your Brother, Don Alonzo. rc 
Abd, I will not have him entear, _— I amdiſorder'd. —- 
Zar. My Lord, 'tis now too late. 


Enter Alonzo. 


Alon. Saw you not the Queen, my Lord? 
Abd. My Lord? 
Alon, Was not the Queen here with you? 
Abd. The Queen with me ! 
Becauſe, Sir, I am marricd to your Siſter, 
You, like your Siſter, muſt be jealous too : 
The Queen with me! with me! a Moor ! a Devil! 
A Slave of Barbary ! for ſo | 
Your gay young Courtiers chriſten me : —— but Don, 
Although my skin be black, within my veins 
Runs bloud as red, and Royal as the beſt. _— 
My Father, Great Abdela, with his Like 
Loft too his Crown : both moſt unjuſtly raviſhe _ | 
By Tyrant Philip; your old King 1 tneau. - 
How many wounds his valiant breaft receiv'd, 
Ere he wou'd yield to part with Lite and Empire : 
Methinks I ſee him cover'd o're with bloud, 
Fainting amidk thoſe numbers he had conquer'd | 
I was but young, yet old enough to grieve, 
Though not revenge, or todehe my Fetters 3 
For then began my Slavery : and c're lince 
Have ſcen that Diadem by this Tyrant worn, - 
Which Crown'd tne Sacred Temples of my Father. 
And ſhou'd adorn mine now 3 -— ſhou'd ! nay and muſt; ——— 
Go tell him what I ſay, — *twilb be but death ; —— -- =o. 
Go Sir, — the Queen's not herc. - <7 {2a Bo? 2228 
Alsn. Donot miſtake me,. Sir ; — -or if F wou'd, 
I've noold King to tell, --- the King is dead 3 —= 
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6 ABDELAZER, or 


And I am anſwer'd, Sir, to what I came for, 

And fo good night. 
Abd. Now all that's brave and Villain ſeize my ſoul, 

Reform each faculty that is not Ill, 

And make it fit for Vengeance 3 nobte Vengeance ! 

Oh glorious word ! fit only for the Gods, 

For which they form'd their Thunder, 

Till man uſurpt their Power, and by Revenge 

Swayed Deſtiny as well as they, 

And took their trade of killing. 

And thou, almighty Love ! 

Dance in a thouland forms about my Perſon, 

That this ſame Queen, this cafic Spaniſh Dame 

May be bewitcht and dote upon me (till: 

Whilſt I make uſe of the Inſatiate flame 

To ſet all Spain on fire. —— 

Miſchief, ere& thy Throne, 

And (it on high 3 here, here upon my head 

Let Fools fear Fate, thus I my Scars defic, points to his 

The influence of this — muſt raiſe my;glory high. Sword, 


Exit, 


t, 
SCENE IL. 


Enter Fernando weeping, Ordonio bearing the Crown, ſolowed by Alonzo 
leading Leonora weeping Florella, Roderigo, Mcndozo, wet by the 
DOneen reeping ; Elvira, and women. 


9x. What dolefull cry was that, which like the voice 
Of angry Heav'n ſtruck through my trembling foul ! 
Nothing but horrid ſhrieks, nothing but death 
Whilſt I, bowing my knees to the cold Earth, 
Drowning my Checks in Rivyulets of tears, 
Sending up prayers in ſighs t? implore from Heav'n 
Health for the Royal Majeſty of Spain, a=—— 
All, cry'd the Majclly of Spain is dead. 
Whilſt the ſad ſound flew through the ecchoing Air, 
And reacht my frightcd foul ——— Inform my tears, 


Oh my Fernando, oh my gentle Son. ( weep. 
King. Madam, read here the trath, if looks can ſhe2w 

That which I cannot ſpeak, and you wou'd know : 

The common Fate, in ev'ry facc appears; 

A Kings great lols, the publique griet declares, 

But 'tis a Fathers death that claims my tcars. Card. lead: in the 
Leon. Ah Sir ! On. attended. 
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The Moor's Revenge. 


| If you thus grieve, who aſcend by what yave loſ 
| To all the greatneſs that a King can boaſt 3 
What tributes from my eyes and heart are due, 
Who've loſt at once a King and Father too ? 

King. My Leonora, cannot think my grief 

1 Can from thoſe empty Glories find reliefs 

Nature within my ſoul has equal ſhaxe, 

And that and Love ſurmount my glory there. 
Had Heav'n continu'd Royal Phbzlips lite, | 
Andgiv'n me bright Florells for a wiſe, ( bow! to Flor. 
To Crowns and Scepters I had made no claim, 

But ow'd my bleſkngs only to my flame, 
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But Heav'n well knew in giving thee away, ( to Flor. 

I had no bus'neſs for another joy. — ( weeps, 

The King, Alonzo, with his dying breath, turns to Alon, 
To you my beauteous Siſter did bequeath 3 t avd Leon 


And I his generotfiy approve, 
And think you worthy Leonors's love. 


— CD c-—- 


( Enter Card. and Qu, weeping. 
Alon. Too gloriouſly my ſervices are paid, EY 
| In the poſſetfion of this Royal Maid, 
| To whom my gry heart durſt ne're aſpire, 
But rather choſe to languiſh in its fre, 


Enter Philip is @ Rage, Antonio axd Sebaſtian. 


Phil. 1 know he is not dead ; what envious Powers 
Durſt ſnatch him hence? he was all great and good, 
| As fit to be ador'd as they above, 
Where is the body of my Reyal Father ? 
That body which inſpir'd by's ſacred ſoul, 
. Aw'd all the Univerſe with ev'ry frown, 
And taught *em all obedience with his (miles. 
| Why ſtand you thus diftrated ? — Mother — Brother -— 
\ My Lords — Prince Cardinal =—— 
Has ſorrow ſtruck you dumb? 
Is this my welcome from the toyls of War ? 
When in his boſome I ſhou'd find repoſe, 
To meet it cold and pale! — Oh guide me to him, 
And with my ſighs Ile breath new life into't. . 
King. There's all that's left of Royal Philip now, ( Phil. goes ont, 
Pay all thy ſorrow there; =—— whillt mine alone 
Are {yoln too high t” admit of lookers on. 
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( Exir King weeping. 
Philip 
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Philip returns weeping, 


Phil. His ſoul is flew to all Eternity t | 
And yet mcthought it did inform his body | 
That I, his darling Philip was arriv'd ' 
With Conqueſt on my Sword z and even in death | 
vent me his Joy in (miles. 
©x, If fouls can after death have any ſenſe 
Of humane things, his will be proud to know 
That Philtp is a Conquerour. 
Bur do not drown thy Lawrels thus in tears, 
Such tributes leave to us, thou art a Souldier. 
Phil. Gods ! this ſhou'd be my Mother. | 
Men. It is, Great Sir, the Queen. 
Phil. Oh ſhe's too foul for one or Cother title, | 
O# How Sir, do you not know me ? \ 
Phil. When you were juſt, I did, — 
And with a reverence ſuch as we pay Hcav'n, 
I paid my ayfull duty; 
ut as you have abus'd my Royal Father, 
For ſuch a fin the baſeſt of your Slaves 
Wou'd bluſh to call you Mother, 
Ox, What means my Son ? 
Phil, Son ! by Heav'n I ſcorn the title. 
9%, Oh infolence! -— out of my light, rude Boy. 
Phjl. We mult not part ſo, Madam ; | 
I firſt mult let you know your fin and ſhame : 
Nay, hear me calmly, —— for by Heav'n you thall. — 
My Father whilſt he liv'd, tir'd his ſtrong Arm 
With numerous Battels *gainſt the Enemy, 
Waſting his brains in Warlike ſtratagems» 
To bring confufion on the faithleſs Moors, 
Whillt you, lull'd in ſoft peace at home, — betray'd . 
His name to everlaſting Infamy 3 
Suffer'd his Bcd to be defild with Luft, - y 
Gave up your ſelf, your honour, and your vows, 
To wanton in yon Sooty Leacher's arms. ( points to Abd, 
Abd. Me dolt thou mean ! 
Phil, Yes, Villain, thee,” thou Hell-begotten Fiend, 
'Tis thee I mean. ; 
©. Oh moſt unnatural to ditho! our me! 
Phil. T'ar Dog you mean, that has diſhonour'd you, 
D.chonour'd me, theſe Lords, nay and all Sparn; 
This Dzvil's he, that 


( Enter Abdclazer, 


Abd, 
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The Moor's Revenge. 


Abd. That —- what? ..-. Oh pardon me if I throw off 
All tycs of Duty : =— wert thou ten Kings Sons, 
And I as many ſouls as I have ſins, 


Thus -— 1 wou'd hazard all draws, they all 
Phil. Stand off, — or Ile make way upon thy run between, 
Boſome, CNEIAY 


Abd. How got you, Sir, this daring ? 
Phil. From injur'd Philips death, 
Who, whilſt he liv'd, unjuſtly cheriſh thee, 
And ſet thee up beyond the reach of Fate 
Blind with thy brutal valour, deaf with thy flatteries, 
Diſcover'd not the Treafons thou didſt ac, 
Nor none durſt let him know 'em : _— but did he live, 
I wou'd aloud proclaim them in his cars. 
Abd, You durſtas well been damn'd. —— 
Phil. Hell ſcize me if 1 want revenge for this, — 
Not darc ! 
Ariſe thou injur'd Ghoſt of my dead King, 
And through thy dreadfull paleneſs dart a horrour, 
May fright this pair of-Vipers from their ſins. 
Abd. Oh inſupportable ! doft hear me Boy / 
By. Are ye all mute, and hear me thus upbraided ? (to the Lords, 
Phil. Dare ye detain me, whilſt the Traytor braves me ? 
Men; Forbear, my Prince, keep in that noble heat, 
That ſhou'd be better us'd then on a Fave. 
Abd. You politick Cheat = —— 
Men. Abdelazer, -— 
By the Authority of my Government, 
Which yet I hold over the King of Spain, 
By warrant from a Councel of the Peers, 
And ( as an Unbeliever ) from the Church, 
I utterly deprive thee of that Greatnels, 
Thoſe Offices and Truſts you hold in Spain. 
Abd. Cardinal, — who lent thee this Commithon ? 
Grandees of Spein, do you conſent to this? 
All, We doe. b—— 
Alon. What reaſon for it ? let his Faith be try'd. 
Men, It needs no tryal, the proofs arc evident, 
And his Religion was his veil tor Treaſon- 
Alon. Why ſhould you queſtion his Religion, Sir > 
He does role Chriſtianity. 
Men. Yes, witneſs his habit, which he ill retains 
In ſcorn to ours. 
His Principles too are as unalterable. 
Abd. 1s that the only Argument you bring ? = 
C 
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I tell thee, Cardinal, not thy Holy Gown 
Covers a ſoul more ſandify'd 
Than this Mooriſh Robe, 
Phil. Damn his Religion, -— he has a thouſand crimcs 
That will yet better jultific yoar ſentence. 
Men, Come not within the Court, for it you do, 
Worſe miſchief ſhall enſue : — you have your ſentence. (Ex. Phil. & Men. 


Alou, My Brother baniſht ! *tis very ſudden 


Fcr thy ſake, Siſter, this. mult be recall'd, ( to Flores 
Du. Aloxzo, joyn with me, Ile to the King, 
And check the pride of this inſulting Cardinal, ( Exennt all, except 


Manent Abdclazer, Florella. 


Aba, Baniſht! if I digeſt this gall, 

May Cowards pluck the wreath from off my brow, 
Which I have purchas'd with fo many wounds, 

And all for "_ for Spain / ingrateful Spain ! — 

Oh my Fl:rella, all my Glory's vaniſht, 

The Cardinal ( Oh damn him! ) wou'd have me þanitht. 

Flor. But Sir, I hope you will not tamely go. 

Abd. Tamely !\-— ha, ha, ha, —— yes by all means 3 
A very honeſt and Religious Cardinal ! 

Flor. 1 wou'd not for the world you ſhou'd be baniſhe. - 

Abd, Not Spain you mean ; — for then ſhe leaves the King. 
What if I be ? —— Fools ! not to know _—— All parts oth* world 
Allow enough for Villanie, — for le be brave no more. 

It is acrime, — and then I can live any where, ——— 

But fay I gofrom hence; -—- I leave behind me 

A Cardinal that will laugh ; — I leave betiind me 

A Pbilip that will clap his hands in ſport : 

But the worſt wound is this, — I leave my wrongs, - 

Diſhonours, and my Diſcontents, all unreveng'd. 

Leave me, Florella, —= prithce do not weep X 

] love thee, — love thee wondroufly 3 =— go, lcave me, —- 

] am not now at leiſure to be fond; — 

Go to your Chamber, — go. 
Flgr. No, to the King I'le fly, 

And beg him to revenge thy Infamy. . 


To him Alonzo. 


( afide: 


( Exit Flor, 


Alon. The Cardinal's mad to have thce baniſht Spain 
I've left the Queen in angry contradiction, 
Bur yet 1 fear the Cardinals reaſoning, # 
A . 
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Abd, This Prince's hate proceeds from Love | 
He's jealous of the Queen, and fears my power, ( aſide, x 
Alon, Come, rouze thy wonted {pirits, awake thy ſoul, I 
And arm thy Juſtice with a brave Revenge. os 
: Abd. I'le arm no Juſtice with a brave Revenge. ( ſwllenty. 
Alon, Shall they then triumph o're thee, who were once | 
; Proud to attend thy Conqu'ring Chariot wheels ? \ "IH 
4 Abd. I care not; — I am a Dog, and can bear wrongs. 4 1 
| Alon. But Sir, my Honour is cencern'd with yours, 4: 
j Since my lov'd Siſter did become your Wife; «44 h 
: And if yours ſuffer, mine too is unſafe. Ye 
; Abd. I cannot help it, | Fic4.188 
! Alon. What Ice has chil'd thy bloud ? l "'Y 
4 This patience was not wont todwell with thee. 8 11 
Abd. *Tis truc, but now the world is chang'd you ce ; a 
Thou art too brave to know what I reſolve : _—. ( afide. þ 3 Þ 
\ No more, — here comes the King with my Flerells, Wt | 
4 He loves her, and ſhe {wears to me ſhe's chaſt, "3 
'/2 Tis wellif true; — well too, if it befalle : (fide a FS 
I care not, 'tis Revenge — 228; Wt 
That I muk ſacrifice my love and pleaſure to. oo # ? 
Alon. and Abd. ſtand aſide. ET '& 
Enter King, Lords, Guard paſſing over the Stage, Ie Few 


Flaxella in 4 ſuppliant pofture weeping. | by. | 


King, Thou woo'ſt me to reverſe thy Husbands doom, s, 
And I wooe thee, for mercy on my ſelf, 4 5," 
7A 6h 
#1 
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' Why ſhou'di(t thou ſuc to him for life and liberty tt 

! For any other, who himſelf lies dying, WO .! 

; Imploring from thy eyes a little pity. "CB 

N Flor. Oh mighty King ! in whoſe ſole power, like Heav'n, "i 1 

1 The lives and forties of your Slaves remain, - './,” | 

# Hear and redreſs my AHbdelazer's wrongs. | h +108 

F; Kirg. All lives and fafctics in my power remain ! OW. 

F Miſtaken charming creature, if my power | bi 8 

| Be ſuch, who kneel and bow to thee, TR + 
What mult thine be, | 4. þ 8 
Who haſt the Soveraign command ore me and it * Win 
Wou'dlt thou give life ? turn but thy lovely cyes '*8 ' 
Upon the wretched thing that war's it, 5, 

"And he will ſurely live, and live tor ever, NS 

/ Canſt thou do this, and com'ſi to beg of me ? WB 

Flor. Alas Sir, what I beg 's what you alone can give, ps a 

; My Abdelater's pardon [144.0 

| C 2 Kings -, 4, 
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King, Pardon! can any thing ally to thee offend ? 
Thou art (6 ſacred and (o innocent, 
That but to know thee, and to look on thee, 
Mult change even vice to virtue, 
Oh my Florella ! 
= perfectly thou doſt poſſefs my ſoul, 
That cv'ry with of thine ſhall be obcy'd : 
Say, wou'dſt thou have thy Husband ſhare my Crown * 
Do but ſubmit to love mc, and I yield it. 
Flor. Such love as humble Subjzeas owe their King, kneels, be takes 
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And fuch as I dare pay, I offer here, her up. 
King, I muſt contcls it is a price too glorious : . 
But my Florella F 
Aba, 1'e interrupt your amorous diſcourſe, (aſide, Abd. comes 7 
Flor, Sir, — Abdelazer's here up to them. j 
King. His preſence never was leſs welcome to me, — ( aſide. ' 
But Madam, durtt the Cardinal uſe this infolence ? ». 
Where is your Noble Husband ? E-: 
Abd. He ſecs me, yet enquires for me. ( afide. 3 


Flor, Sir, my Lord is here 
King. Abdelazer, | have heard with much furprize 
Oth' injuries yave receiv'd, and mean to right you ; 
My Father lov'd you well, made you his General, ( 
I think you worthy of that Honour Ri}. 
Abd. Trac, -— for my Wifes ſake ( afide. 
King. When my Coronation is folemnized, 
Be preſent there, and reaſſume your wonted State and place 3 
And ſec how I will check the Infolent Cardinal. 


Abd. 1 humbly thapk my Soveraign — kneels and kiſſes, 
That he loves my Wife ſo well. _— (afide. 5 the Kings band 
xennt. 


Manent Abdclazer, Florella. 


Flor. Wilt thou not pay my ſervice with one ſmile ? 
Have I not acted well the Suppliants part ? 

Abd. Oh wonderfully ! y'ave learnt the art to move z 
Go, leave me. 

Flor. Still out of humour, thoughtful, and diſplcas'd ! 
And why at me, my Abdelazer, what haveI done ? t 

Abd. Rarely you cannot do amiſs you are (o beautiful, | 
So very fair —— Go, get you in, I fay, — ( turns bevy in ruſty. 
She has the art of Gallying with my ſoul, 
Teaching it lazie ſoftneſs from her looks. 1 
But now a nobler paſſion's enter'd there, 7 
And blows it thus, — to Air, - Idol Ambitiou, 


Florells 
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Flerells mult to thee a Vidtim fall: "ENV, | - 
Revenge, — fothee — a Cardinal and Prince : 3 
And to my Love and Jealoufic, a King, 
More yet, my mighty Deities, Vle do, 
None that you c're inſpir'd like me ſhallaQ 3 $5 
That fawning ſervile crew ſhall follow next, - 
Who with the Cardinal cry'd baniſh Abdelazer : "oh 
Like Eaſtern Monarchs Ile adorn thy Fate, | We 49 
And to the ſhades thou ſhalt deſcend in tate. Exit, $ 
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ACT, II. 
SCENE I. 


Enter the King Crown'd, Philip, Mcndozo, Queen, Leonora, Florella, El- 
vixa, Alonzo, Roderigo, Ordonio, Sebaftian, Antonio, Officers #nd 
Guards, met by Abdelazer, follow'd by Oſmin, Zarrack, aud Moors 
attending. He comes in with Pride, flaring on Philip and Mcndozo, end 
takes bis ftand next the King. 


Phil. Hy ſtares the Devil thus, as if he meant 
From his infeQtious eyes to ſcatter Plagues, 
And poiſon all the world z was he not baniſht ? 
How dares the Traytor venture into th' Preſence > — 
Guards, fpurn the Villain forth. 
Abd. Who ſpurns the Moor 
Were better ſet his foot upon the Devil! —__ 
Do, ſpurn me and this hand thus juſtly arm's, 
Shall like a Thunder-bolt, breaking the Clouds, "IRE. © 
Divide his body from his ſoul. — fiand back ! _—- ( to the Guards. Haw 
Spurn Abdelazer ! m—_— 4 1) 
Phil, Death, ſhall we bear this Inſotence ! | . $i, 
Alon, Great Sir, I think his Sentence was unjuſt, ( to tbe Kings # Fo; 
Mey, Sir, you're too partial to be Judge in this, | v6 
And ſhall not give your Voice. 
Abd. Proud Cardinal, — but he ſhall, — and give it loud, 
And who ſhall hinder him? <__—_— k 
Phil, This, —- and cut his Wind-pipe too, ( offers to draw. NT 
Fo ſpoil his whiſp'ring, Abd. offers to draw, 196+. 
King. What means this violence ? his Attend, do the ſame. by 


Forbear to draw your Swords, — *tis we command, f.-. 
: {b', + 
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Abd. Sir, do me Juice, I demand no more, hneels, and offers 
And at your feet we lay our weapons down.. | bis Sword. 
Men. Sir, Abdelazer has had Jultice done, 
And ttands by me baniſht the Court of Spain. 
King, How, Prince Cardinal / 
From whence do you derive Authority 
To baniſh him the Court without our leave ? 
Men. Sir, from my care unto your Royal Perſon, 
As I'me"your Governour 3 — then, for the Kingdoms ſafety. 
King. Becauſe I was a Boy, mult I be Gill (0? 
Time, Six, has given me in that tarmal Ceremony, 

And I am of an age to Rule alone; 

And from henceforth, diſcharge you — of your carc. 

We know your near relation to this Crown, 

And wanting Heirs, that you mult fill the Throne, 

Till when, Sir, I am abſolute Monarch here, _— 

And you mult learn obedience, 

M-n. Pardon my zealous duty, which I hope 

You wil} approve, and not recal} his Baniſhment, » 

King, Sir, bat 1 will; and whadares contradid it, isa Traytar. 
Phil, I dare the firſt, yet do detie the lati. 

King. My hot-brain'd Sir, le talk to you anon. 

Aer. Sir, I am wrong'd, and will Appeal to Rome. 

Phil. By Heav'n V'le to the Camp —- Brother, tarewcll, 

When next 1 meet thee, it ſhall be in Arms; 

It thou canſi get looſe from thy Miſtrefs Chains, 

Where thou ly*(t drown'd in idle wanton Love. 

Abd. Hah! — his Miſtreſs ! —— who is't Prince Philip means ? 

Phil. Thy wife! thy wife ! proud Moor, whom thou'rt content 
To fell (for Honour ) to eternal Infamy. — | 
Does't make thee ſnarle ! _— bite on, whillt thou ſhalt ſee, 

I go for Vengeance, and *cwill come with me, ( going oxt, turns and draws. 
Abd. Stay ! for *tis here alrcady ; — turn, proud Boy, ( Abd. draws. 
King. What mcan you, Philip ? ———— ( talks to him afide. 
Qs, Ceaſe! ceaſe your moſt impolitick Rage ! — ( to Abd. 

Is this a time to ſhew't ? — Dear Son, you arca King, 

And may allay this Teropeſt. 

King, How dare you diſobey n.y will and pleafure ? (to Abd, 

Abd. Shall 1 be calm, and hear my witc call d Whore ? 

Were he great Jove, and arm'd witi all his Lightning, 

By Heav*n I could not hold my juli Reſeotmener, 

Su. *Twas in his pathon, noble Aidelaziri —— —— Toe talking 
Imprudently thou doſt diſarm thy Rage, to Phil, aftde. 
And giv'(t the Foe a warning, c're thou (trik'it ; 
When with thy {miles thou might*tt ſecurcly kill, 
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You know the Paſſion that the Cardinal bears me, 
His power £00 o're Philip, which well manag'd 
Will ſerve to ruine both 3 — put up your Sword, 
When next you draw it, teach it how to a&, 

Abd. You ſhame me, and command ne. 


? 9s. Why all this Rage? — does it become you, Sir ? T teMen, | 
| What is't you mean to do? aſidg. — 
F Men. You need not care, whilſt Abdelazer's ſafe. mY « "I 
9x, Jcalouſic upon my life ; _— how gay it looks. AS»: + 
; Men. Madam, you want that pitying regard EE i 
Z To value what Ido, or what l am ww T * 
* Ple therefore lay my Cardinals Hat aſide, | 9? 
: Andinbright Arms, demand my Honour back. #7 © ae I 
- 9%, Is't thus, my Lord, you give me proofs of Love ? AP, 
; Have then myeyecs loſt all their wonted power ? FAK;" 
| And can you quit the hope of gaining me, | % $*t 
* Tofollow your Revenge ? _— go, — goto fight, *s /- 
; Bear Arms againſt your Country, and your King, þ. lb: 
All for a little worthleſs Honour loſt. "1; WY 
Men. What is it, Madam, you would have me do ? Q, 4 HP 
2. Not ſide with Philip, as you hope my Grace, —— % $ F.: 
Now Sir, you know my pleaſure, think on't well. * 
Men. Madam, you know your Power o're your Slave, 1 FE 
And uſe it too tyrannically; —- but dif] 14, HEE 
The Fate of him, whoſe Honour, and Life, Fol 0 
Lies at your mercy 3 { 18 
I'le ſtay and dye, lince*tis your gracious pleaſure. ' | ("7"k 
King. Philip, upon your life, "NN -- 
Upon your {trict Allegiance, I conjure you M6 "M 
To remain at Court, till I have reconcil'd you. E449 
Phil. Never Sir, — 2 4 1% : 
Nor can you bend my temper to that tameneſs. oY eB {: % 
King. *Tis in my power to chatge you a5 a Piiſoner 3 «1:6 
But you're my Brother : —— yet.remember too | tht 
I am your King, —— No more, # -. 
Phil. 1 will obey. £346 
King. Abdelazer, 31.8 
I beg you will forget your cauſe of hate vo . 
Againſt my Brother Philip, and the Cardinal 3 {4,*.vf 
He's young, and raſh, but will be better tempet'd. 8 77-128 
Abd. Sir, I have done, and beg your Royal pardon. FLY 
King. Come Philip, give him your hand. | .. 
Phil. I can forgive without a Ceremony, . "44 
King. And to confirm ye Friends, - | K F: | 
I invite you all to Night to Barquet with me, , - , 0H 
ray /: 4M 
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Pray (ee you give Attendance : _—- Come Brother, 
You mult along with us. ( Exernt all but Abd, Dneen, ond Women, 
&'u. Leave me. — ( To the Women, who Ex. 
Now my dear Moor —— 
Abd, Madam. 
Qs. Why doft thou anſwer with that cold Reſerye >? — 
Is that a look, — an ation for a Lover ? 
Abd. Ah Madam. | b 
x. Have I not taken off thy Baniſhment > 
Reſtor'd thee to thy former ſtate and honours ? 
Nay, and heapt new ones too, too mighty for thy hopes 
And till to raiſe thee equal to this heart, 
Where thou muſt ever Reign. 
Aba, *Tis true, my bounteous Miſtreſs, all this you've done ,— 
But _ 
Qs. But what, my Abdelazer, 
Abd. 1 will not call it to your memory. 
7 What canſt thou mean ? 
Abd. Why was the King remov'd ? 
2s, To make thy way more calic to my arms. 
Abg. Was that all? 
Bu, All ! oo 
Abd. Not but it is a blefling, Gods would languiſh for ; _— 
But as you've made it free, ſo make it juſt. 
2x, Thou meanſt, and marry thee. 
Abd. No, by the Gods! — ( afide, 
Not marry me, unleſs I were a King. 
Bu. What fignihes the Name, to him that Rules one ? 
Abd. What uſc has he of life, that cannot live 
Without a Ruler ? 
94, Thou wouldſt not have me kill him. 
Abd. Oh by no mcans, not for my wretched lite ! 
What, kill a King ! -— forbid it Heav'n / 
Angels ſtand like his Guards, about his Perſon, 
The King ! | 
Not for G many Worlds as there be Stars 
Twinkling upon the embroider'd Firmament ! 
The King ! 
He loves my wife Florela, ſhou'd he dye — 
I know none elſe durſt love her. 
©. And that's the 1caſon you wou'd ſend him hence. 
Abd. 1 muſt confeſs, 1 wou'd not bear a wrong, 
But do not take me for a Villain, Madam 
He is my King, and may do what he pleaſes. 
Le. 'Tis well, Sir, 


Abd. 
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Abd. Again that frown, it renders thee more charming, 


Than any other Dreſs thou cou'dſi put on. 
2 Away, you do not love me. 
A 


Now mayſt thou hate me, if this be not pretty. 


fx. Ohyoucan flatter fincly —- 
Abd. Not I, by Heav'n ! 
Oh that this head were circled in a Crown, 
And I were King, by Fortune, as by Birth! 
And that I was, till by thy H 's power 
I was diveſted in my Infancy. — 
Then you ſhou'd ſce, I do not flatter ye. 
But I, inſtead of that, muſt ſee my Crown 
Bandy'd from head to head, and tamely ſee it ; 
And in this wretched tate I live, 'tis trues 
But with what joy, you, if you loy'd, might-gueſs, 
Bu, We need no Crowns; Love beſt contented is 
In ſhadie Groves, and humble Cottages, 
Where when *twou'd ſport, it ſafely may Retreat, 
Free from the noiſe, and danger of the Great 3 
Where Victors are ambitious of no Bays, 
But what their Nymphs beſtow on Holy-days; 
Nor Envy, can the amorous Shepherd move, 
Unleſs againſt a Rival in his love. 
Abd. Love and Ambition, are the ſame to me, 
In cither, Vie no Rivals brook. | 
8x.»Norl; 
And when the King you urge me to remove, 
It may be from Ambition, not from Love. 
Abd. Thoſe ſcruples did not in your boſom dwell, 
When you a King, did in a Hasband kill, 
9x. How Sir! dare you upbraid me with that ſin, 
To which your Perjurics firſt drew me in? 
Abd. You interrupt my ſenſe, I only meant 
A ſacrifice, to Love, fo well begun, * 
Shou'd not Devotion want to finiſh it; 
And if that ſtop to all our joys were gon, 
The envying world wou'd to our Power ſubmit : 
But Kings are Sacred, and the Gods alone 
Their Crimes muſt judge, and puniſh too, or none. _— 
Yet he aloue deſtroys our happincſs. 
There's yet one more =— 
E- _ more ! give me his name, 
And1 will turn it to a Magick Spcll, 
To bind him ever faſt. I 
9n, Florela. 


Abd. 
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Abd. Flerella ! Oh 1 cou'd gnaw roy Chains, 
That humble me (fo low as to adore her : 

But the tond blaze muſt out, —— whilt 1 ere& 
A nobler hre more fat far my Ambition. 

—— Florella, dies, =» a Victim to your will, 

I will not let you loſe one ſingle wiſh, 

For a poor life, or two; 

Though I multi (ce my Glorics made a prey, 
And not demand 'em from the Rayiſher, 

Nor yet complain, —- becauſe he is my King ! 
 BurPhilip's brow, n9 Sacred Oyntment Deihes, 
If he do wrong, ſtands fair for the Revenger. a 

Qu. Philip! infiru&t me how t* undoe that Boy I hate; . 
The publick Infamy I have receiv'd, | 
I will Revenge, with nothing leſs than death. 

Abd, 'Tis wcll we can agree in our Reſentments, L 
For I have vow'd he ſhall not live a days L- 
He has an art to pry into our ſecrets : b 
To al! beſides, our love is cither hid, 

Or elſe they dare not ſee ; — bat this Prince 
Has a moſt dangerous ſpirit muſt be calim'd. 
2x. I have relolv'd his death, 
And now have waiting in my Cabinet 
Engines to carry on this mighty work of my Revenye. 

Abd. Leave that to me, who <qually am injur'd 3 

You, like the Gods! necd only but command, 
And I will execute your lacred will, --— 
That done, there's none dare whiſper what we do. 

9x. Nature be gone, I chaſe thee from my foul, 

Who Love's Almighty Empire dacs controul; 
And ſhe that will to thy dull Laws ſubmit, 

In ſpight of thee, betrays the Hypocrite. 

| No rigid Virtue ſhall my foul pofcls, 

Let Gown-men preach againſt the wickednels 3 
Plcaſurcs were made by Gods ! and mcant for us, 
And not © enjoy *em, were ridiculous, 

Abd. Oh perfe, great and glorious of thy Scx ! 
Like thy great (elf ?ewas ſpoke, refolv'd and brave ! —- 
I muſt attend the Kings — where I will watch 
All Philip's motions we 

9x, And — after that — if you will beg admitrance, 
I'le give you leave to vilit me to night. 

Abad. Madam, that bletſing now muſt be deferr'd ; 3 her to 
Ny wrongs and I will be retir'd to Night, the door. 

And bring forth Vengeance, with the Mornings light. 


aſide. 


Enter 
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Enter Oſmin, Zarrack, #4 
£7 I 


Ofſm. My gracious Lord £ 
Abd. Come near — and take a ſecret from my lips ; =] 
And he who keeps not filence, hears his death, : 
This night the Prince, and Cardinal _... do you-rmark me —- 
Are murder'd ! | 
Oſm. Where Sir / 
| Abd. Here in the Court. 
I Oſm. By whom, Great Sir / 
F- Abd. By thee ! _— I know thou dar'ſt, — 
g Ofſm. Whatever you command, 
| Abd. Good! —— then ſec it be perform'd. 
—— Oſmin, how goes the Night ? 
Oſm. About the hour of Eight, 
And you're expected at the Banquet, Sir : 
Prince Philip ſtorms, and ſwears you're with the'Queen. "4." 
Abd. Let him ſtorm on ! the Tempeſt will be laid ; — 5h 
Where's my Wife? _—_—_ E's, 
Ofm. In the Preſence, Sir, with the Princeſs and other Ladies. 6 
Abd. She's wondrous forward! —— what — the King —— , £5 
(1 am not jealous tho* ) — but he makes Court to her ; bx," I 
—— hah, Oſmis ! | 4 * | 
He throws out love from Eyes all languiſhing ; — Pf 
Come tell me, —— he does figh to her 3 —- no matter if he do : — Ih. 
And fawns upon her hand, — and _— kneelsz — tell me, Slave ! 
Oſm. Sir, I aw nothing like to Love 5 he only treats her 
Equal to her Quality. Wo 
Ab4. Oh damn her Quality ! | 4, 15598 
Zar. þ came juſt now, , *;' - 
From waiting on his Pexſon to the Banquet, d 17 
And hcard him ask, if he might vitiches tonight, /. 8 
' Having ſomething to impart to her, that concera'd his life, WR 
Abd And ſo it ſhall, by Heav*n / ( aſide. .'_- 
Zar. But ſhedeny'd, and he the more intrcatcd, — EI: + 
But all in vain, Sir. 411 
Abd. Go Ofmiv, ( you the Captain of my Guard of Moors ) i EH 
Chuſe out the beſt affected Officers, " -... 
To keep the Watch to night': '. 
Let every Guard be doubled 3 —— you may be liberal too, — INE. - 
And when I give the word, be ready all. 


SLLLE 


Oſm, What ſhall the word be? Ex. Zarrack, Wo. 
Abd Why — Treaſon : _—- mean time makeit your bag'neſs, ; SOURS Y 


To watch the Prince's coming from the Banquet 3 | 
D 2 Heated \;' - 
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Heated with Wine, and fearleſs of his Perſon, ' 
You'l hnd him eaſily to be attaqu'd, | 
Oſm, Sir, do not doubt my management nor ſucceſs, Ex. Oſmin, 
Ab4. So, I thank thee Nature, that in making me 
Thou didtt deſign me Villain ! 
Fitting each faculty for Active miſchief : 
Thou 5kilful Artitt, thank thee for my face, 
Tt will diſcover nought that's hid within, —- 
Thus arm''d for ills, 
Darkneſs ! and Horrour! I invoke your aid; 3 
And thou, dread Niglt ! ſhade all your buſie Stars | 
In blacketit Clouds, 
And let iny Daggers brightneſs only ſerve & 
To guide ie to the mark, — and guide it fo, 
It may undoec a Kingdom at one blow. Exit. 


SCENE IL 


A Banquet, under a Canopy the King, Leonora, Florella, Ladies waiting 3 
Philip, Mcndozo, Alonzo, Ordonio, Antonio, Scbaſtian; Lords and 
Attendants : as ſoon as the Scene draws off, they all riſe, and come forwerd. 


King. My Lords you're (ad to night; give us loud Muſick, — 
I have a double cauſe to mourn 3 
And grief has taken up its dwelling here, — - 
Beyond the art of Love, or Wine to conquer. 
'Tis true, my Father's dead, — and polhbly 
'Tis not fo decent to appear thus gay 3 
But life, and death, are equal to the wretched, — 
And whilſt Florells frowns, — *tis in that number ( to Flor. 
I muſt account her Slave, Alonzo, 
How came thy Father ſo bewitch'd to Valour, 
( For Abdelazer has no other Virtue ) 
To recompence it with fo fair a Creature? 
Was this — a Treaſure t inrich the Devil with ? 
Alon. Sir, he has many Virtues, more than Courage, 
Royally born, ſery'd well this King, and Country 3 
My Father brought him up to Martial toyls, 
And taught himto be Brave I hope, and Good ; —- 
Beſide, he was your Royal Father's Favourite, 
King, No, Alonzo, *twas not: his love to Virtue, 
But nice obedience to his King, and Maſter, 
Who ſeeing my increaſe of Paſhon for her, 
To kill my hopes, he gave her to this Moor. 


Alon. 
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Alon. She's now a virtuous woman, Sir. | 
King. Politique Sir, who would have made her other ? — 
Againſt her will, he forc'd her to his arms, 
whild all the world was won at his madneſs. 
Alon, He did it with her A tion, Sir. 
King. With thine, Florells ! cou'dft thou be ſo criminal ! 
Flor. Sir, I was ever taught Obedience 
My humble thoughts durlſt ne*re aſpire to you, 
And next to that — death, or the Moor, or any thing. 
King, Oh God! had I then told my tale 
So feebly, it could not gain belict ! 
Oh my Flerells ! this httle faith of thine 
Has quite undone thy King! -—— Alonzo, 
Why didſt not thou forbid this fatal Marriage, 
She being thy only Siſter ? 
y Alon. Great Sir, I did oppoſe it, with what violence 
b My duty would permit 3 and wou'd have dy'd 
Ina juſt quarrel, of her dear defence : # 
And Sir, I ſubmitted to my Father, Fl. 
The Moor, and I, ſtand on unequal-terms. 
Phil. Come, who dares drink Confuſion to thizMoor ? 
Ant. That, Sir, will I. 
Seboft. And I. 


Phil, Page, fill my Glaſs, I will begin the Round 3 . 
Ye all ſhall pledge it 3 ==—— 4lonzs, firſt to thee. ( drink. 
Alon. To me, Sir ! | Ras 


Phil. Why yes thou loveſt him, — therefore 
Nay you ſhall drink it, though *twere oth' Stygian Lake : 
Take it, — by Heav'n thou'dft Pimp for him to my Mother, —... 
Nay and after that, give him another Siſter, 
Alon. Tis well you arc'my Prince. | 
Phil. V'de rather be a Prince of Curs 3; === come, pledge me _——— 
Alon. Well Sir, Ple give you way —— LET'S ( drinks, 
Phil. So wou'dſt thou any, -— though they trod on thee: +. 
SO ——» nay Prince Cardinal, though it be not decent 
For one ſo ſandtify'd to drink a Health; 
Yet *tis your Office, both to datnn and bleſs: == 
Come, drink and damn the Moor. 
Mes. Sir, I'm for no carouling. | 
Phil. I'm in an humour now to be obey'd/ 


And muſt not be deny'd : - but ſee, theMoor 
( Enter Abdelazer, gates on abem. 


Juſt come to pledge at laſt, _— Page, fill again —— 
Abd. Te do you reaſon, Prince, whate're it be. ( gives him the Glaſs; 


Phil. *T was kindly ſaid ; _— Confuſion to the Moor, : 
Aba. 


1th ERRORS res bop hg 
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Abd. Confuſion to the Moor —. if this vain Boy, 
See the next riſing Sun. 

Phil. Well done my Lad. 

King. Abdelazer, you have been miſling long, 
The Publique good takes up your whole concern, 
But weſhall ſhortly eaſe you of that load, 
Come, let's have ſome Muſick 
Ordonio, did I not call for Muſick ? 

Ord. You did, Sir. 

Abd. Roderigo. — 


Rod, My gracious Lord. —— ( Roderigo whiſpers to Abd, 


Abd. No more, —— the Prince obſcrves us. 
Phil. Therc's no good towards when you are whiſp'ring. - 
Ord, The Muſick you commanded; Six, is rxcady. 


SONG. 


Nymph. Ake baſte Amintas, come away, 
The Snn is up and will not ſtay, 
And ob how very ſhort's a Lovers day. 
Make haſte, Amintas, to this Grove, 
Beneath whoſe ſhade ſo oft I've ſat, 
And heard my dear lovd Swain repeat, 
How much he Galatea lov'd 
_ Whillt all the liftening Birds around, 
Sung to the Muſick, of the bleſſed ſound. 
Make baſie Amintas, come away, 
The Sun iy up and will not ſtay, 
And «b bow very; fhort's @ Lovers day, 


Swain enters, with Shepherds and S'x pherdefſce,. and Pipes. 


I beer thy charming voice, my Far, 
And- fre braght Nymph; tby Swain is bere 1 
IV bo his devotions bad much earlier paid, 
Bt that a Lamb of thine was ſfray'd: 
And I the lutle wanderer bavg beowght, - 
That with one angry look from thy far eyes, 
Thou mayſt the Inttle Fugitive chaſjtiſe 3 
Too great a puniſhment for ohy fawite. 
Come Galatea, boſtr away, . 
* Toe $18 is #p and wil not ſtay, 
And oh bow wery ſbort's a Lovers day. 


Dance. 


King. How likes Florella this ? 

Fler, Sir, all delight*s fo baniſht from my foul, 
Ive loſt the talte of every ſingle joy. ; 

| Abd. Gods! thisis fine! give me your Art of flatery, 

Or ſomething more of this, will raine me. 
Though I've reſolv'd her death, yet whilſt ſhe's mine, 
I would not have her blown by Summer Flyes, . 

Phil, Mark how he ſnarles upon the King ! 
The Cur will bite anon. 

Abd. Come my Florells, is't not Bed- time, Love ? 


F lor, T'le wait upon you, Sir. ( goimg ont. 
Phil. The Moor has ta'en away, we may depart. ws 

Abd. What has hc ta'en away ? ( merns about, 
Phil. The fine gay play-thing, that'made as all ſo mexry.- 

Abd. Was this your ſport ?  i(C nobir Wee, 


yr. Abdelazer, keep your way ; — Good night, fair Qreature ! 
Ava, 
King. Why this Reſentment, Brother, and in publick ? 
Phil. Becauſe he gives me cauſe, and that in pablick. 
And Sir, 1 was not born to bear with Infolence;. . 
I ſaw him dart Revenge, from both his Eyes, | 
And bite his angry Lip between his tecth, 
To keep his Jealoulic from breaking forth 3 
Which when it does, —— (tand faſt my King. 

King. But Philip, we will find a way to check him; _ 

Till when we mult diſſemble ; — take my counſel, — Good night. 

Phil. I cannot, nor | will not z _—— yet Good night. Exit King, 
Well Friends, I ſce the King will ſlcep away his anger, and all but 
And tamely ſee us murder*'d by this Moor z Phil, Porty 
But Ik be Active, Boys. 
Therefore Antonio, you Command the Horlſe ; 

Get what more numbers to our Cauſe you can : 
"Tis a good Cauſe, and will advancc our cred... 
We will awake this King, out of his Lethargy of Love, 


Z And make him abſolute: —— Go to your Charge, 


And carly in the morning T'le be with you, <— (Ex, | bai Phil. 
If all fail, Portxgal thall be my Refuge, RY ; e128 
Thoſe whom fo hte 1 Conquer'd, ſhall Protet me, —-- 

But this Aloxzo, 1 ſhou'd make an Intercit in; | 

Cou'd I but flatter, -—— *tis a Youth that's Brave; 


Enter Cardinal in lute. 


Mev. Fly, fly, my Prince, we are betray'd and loſt<lf. 


Piil. Betray'd and loſt ! Dreams, die Coward dreauns- 
Men, 


T 
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I will obey, for once. | ( Exit Abd. and Flor. 


LEES ENS 
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Men. Sir, by my Holy Order, I'm in carneft, 
And you muſt either quickly fly, or dye 3 
'Tis (fo ordain'd: — nor have l time to tell 
By what (irange miraclel learnt our Fate. 
Phil, Nor care T, I will ſtay, and Brave it, 
Men. That Sir you ſhall not, there's no ſafety here, 
And 'tis the Army only can (ccure us. 
Phil, Where had you this Intelligence ? 
Men, Tle tell you as we go to my Apartment; 
Where we muſt put our ſelves in Holy dreſs, 
For fo the Guards are ſet inevery place, 
( And thoſe all Moors, the Slaves of Abdelazer ) 
That *cis impofhble in any other Habit to eſcape. 
Come, haſte with me, nie us put *em on. 
Phil. T'de rather ſtay and kill, till Iam weary 3 — 
Let's to the Queens Apartment, and ſeize this Moor ; 
1 am ſure there the Mongrel's Kennell'd. 
Men. Sir, we loſe time in talking, — come with me. 
Phil, Where be theſe Lowſic Gaberdines ? 
Men. 1 will condu@ you to 'em. 
Phil. Mother, _— and Moor -— Farewell, -— 
le viſit you again, and if I do, 


My black Infernal, 1 will Conyjure you. Exeunt. 


w ws 
Y.c. SLA RTE 


| —— 


ACT, 11I. 
SCENE I. 


Enter Abdclazcr, end Zarrack, 


Zar, Smin (my Lord) by this has done his task, 
And Philip is no more among the living. 
Will you not reſt to Night? 
Abd. Is this a time for ſleep and idleneſs? — dull Slaves — 
Zar. The busnefs we have order, Sir, to doe, 
We can without your aid. 


Enter Oſmin, 


Avd. Ofmin L . 
Thy ominous looks preſage an il! ſucceſs 5 
Thy Eyes no joyful news of Murders tell : 


Or NE TT IE nn 
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I thought 1 ſhould have (cen thee dreft in bloud ; ws 
Speak ! Speak thy News! ——— . 
Say that he lives, and let it be thy laſt, ____. 
Oſm, Yes Sir, he lives — 
Abd. Lives! thou ly, baſe Coward, — lives! renounce ehy Gods ! 
Tt were a fin leſs dangerous! .— | again. 
Oſm. Sir, Philip lives- / 
Abd, Oh treacherous Slave ! 
Oſm, Not by my fault, by Heav/n ! 
Abd. By what curſt chance, 
If not from a could he oo, 7 
Oſm, By intelligence An 
Abd, From his good 1! - 
Gods ! muſt the Earth another day at once 
Bear him and mealive! 
Oſm. Another day / — an Age for ought I know; 
For Sir, the Prince is flcd, the Cardinal too. 
Abd, Fled! Fled ! — fayſt thou? 
Oh I cou'd curſe the Starsthat rule this Night : 
'Tis to the Camp they're/fled 3 the only refuge 
That Gods, or men cou'd give 'em, ——> 
Where got you this ingelligence ? 
Oſm. My Lord, enquiring for the Prince 
At the Apartment of the Cardinal, ( whither he went ) 
His Pages an{wcr'd me, he was at his Devotions: a 
A lucky time (1 thought ) todo the deed; 
And breaking in, found only their empty Habite, 
And a feping Groom, who with much threatning, 
Confcls'd that they were fled, in Holy Robes. 
Abd. That caſe o! Sanity was firlt ordain'd, 
Tocheat the honeſt world : 
OT — _— —- but = are idle. 
Let's (ce, how from this ill, we may advance a ; — 7; 
*Tis now dead time of Night, nina ii ——_— (pauſe 
Are hid beneath the horrid Veil of darkneſs; —— 
I'lc ring through all the Court, with doleful found, 
The fad alarms of Murder, _—.. Murder. =—— Zarrsck, 
Take up thy ſtanding yonder ; —+ —— Ofmin, thou 
At the Queens Apartment 3 ——— cry out, Murder ! 
Whillt1, like his ill Genius, do awake the King, 
Perhaps in this diſorder 1 may kill him. ( afide. 
— Treaſon _— Murder —— Murder -— Treaſon. 


Enter Alonzo, end Conrticrs. 


Alon. Wat diſmal crys are theſe? _—. 
E Abs. 
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Abd. Where is theKing ? — Treaſon! — Murder | — 
Where is the fleeping Queen ? — ariſe! — rite! | 
Oſm. The Devil taught him all his arts of falſhoad. ( fide, 


Enter King in a Night-Gown, wth Lights. 
King. Who frights our quiet flumbers with this noiſe ? 
Enter Queen and Women, with Lights. 


©y, Was it adream, or did I heat the found 
Of Treaſon, call me from my lilent griets ? 
King, Who rais'd this rumour, Abdelazer, you ? 
Aba. 1 did, Great Sir, 
King. Your Reaſons. 
Abd. Oh Sir, your Brother Philzp, and the Cardinal, 
Both animated by a ſenſe of wrongs, 
( And envying, Sir, the fortune of your Slave ) 
Had laid a Plot, this Night, to murder you 
And 'c1uſe they knew it was my waiting Night, 
They would have laid the Treafon, Sir, on me. 
King, The Cardinal, and my Brother ! bring them forth, 
Their lives ſhall anſwer it. | 
Abd. Sir, tis impollible ; 
For when they found their Villany diſcover'd, - 
They in two Friers Habits made eſcape. 
King, That Cardinal is ſubtle, as Ambitious, 
And from him Philip learnt his dangerous Principles. 
Dx, The Ambition of the one, infects the other, 
And they are both too dangerous to live, 
But might a Mothers counſcl be obey'd, 
I wou'd adviſe you, ſend the valiant Moor 
To fetch *em back, cre they can reach the Camp : 
For thither they arc fled, ——. where they will tind 
A welcome fatal to us all, 
King, Madam, you counſcl welt; and Abdelazer, 
Make it your care to fetch thele Traytors back, 
Not only for my ſafety, and the Kingdoms, 
But for they are your Enemics3 and th' envious world 
Will ſay, you made this ſtory to undoe *em. 
Abd. Sir, Fle obey ; nor will I know repole, 
Till 1 have juſtify'd this fatal truth. 
( Abd. goes to the Dueen, and talks to ber, 
King, Mcan time will to my Florella's Lodging, C de. 
afl 


Silence, and Night, are the belt Advocates 
To plead a Lover's caule. Abdelazer, — haſtc. 
Madan, Ile wait on you to your Chamber. 


abs. 
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Abd. Sir, that's my ha | 
King. Madam, good night; .—— Alonzo, eo your reſt 


9%. Philip eſcap'd! | 
Oh that I were upon ſome Deſart ſhore, 
Where I might only to the waves and winds 
Breath out my ſenſe of Rage for this defeat. 

Abd. Oh *tis = time nd wy Action, Matiam. 

, Give me but any Revenge, 

af will be as calm, as happy Lovers. | 

Abd; There is a way! is but — that alone 
But ſuch a way, as never mult be nam'd. 

£x.. How ! not be nam'd ! Oh ſwear thou hat'ſt me rather, 
It were a torment cqual to thy ſilence. 

Abd. I'le ſhew my paſſion rather in chat ſilence, 

Dos Kind Torturer, what meap'ſt thou? | 

Abd. Toſhew you, Madam, I had rather li 
Wrong'd and contemn'd by Philip, 
Than have your dearer Name made Infamous. 

2x. Heav*ns! doſt thou'mock my.Rage ! can avy ſin 
I cou'd commit, 'undoe my Honour more _ .- | 1; 
Than his late Inſolence ! WIE ot. 
Oh name me ſomething may revenge that ſhame! 
I wou'd encounter killing gi 751 gab :\ 
To meet it, — Core, oh quickly give mg caſes 

Abd. I dare no more reveal the guilty ſecret, *1 
Then you dare execute it when *tis told. 

2x. How little I am underſtood by thee, :=—; .... 1 
Come, tell me inſtantly, for I grow impatient 3 
You ſhall obey me, _— nay I do command;you. 

Abd, Durſt you proclaim —- Philip,a 


( Ex. all buz Qu. 8xd Abd. 


2». Hah! proclaimmy,{elf pag Oy pat Toi me-thought ?: 4.\./ 
melt ng) mid ay 1 hogan -— 4005 dan 
Abd. Inſtruct you in the way\to o  Revenger |, 1, 1:1 22 917 fd bb 
2x. Upon my (elf, thou meant. ———. jo 1 20006 
K 


He's now fled to th! Camp, where he'l berforth'd.c. 1 4. 4 


What mean'& thou? ——, 1... 


3. \ 


Abd, No; 


nd our power to hurt, ag be Pw 
Which takes away his hopes of, beigg.a,K 


(For he'd no other aim in taking Arms) -} 44 {- 4 + 
And leaves him open to the Peoples ſcornz 1 
Whom own'd as King, numbers would RE Ny 


And then ourdives he may diſpoſe, ! ul #244 43 3b non fol yl ff vb 


Os. There's rcalon in thy words, 


Li 
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Abd. Which I, by Heav'n, am much more tender or, 
Then my own life or Honour 3 and I've a way 
To fave thar too, which Ile at leiſure tell you, 
In the mean time, ſend for your Contefſor, 
And with a borrow'd penitence contels, 
Their 1dol Philip is a Baſtard 
And zealouſly pretend you're urg'd by Confcicncec : 
A cheap pretence ta c0zen fook withall. 
Du. Revenge, although 1 court thee with my fata} ruine, 

I muſt enjoy thee! there's no other -way, 
And I'm rcfoly'd upon the mighty pleaſure ; 
He has prophan'd my purer flame tor thee, | 
And merits to partake the Infamy. — ( be leads ber ont. 

| Abd. Now have at my young King : — Du 
I know he means to Cuckold mic'to as 
Whilſt he believes, I'le tamely ſtep aſide 3 — 
No, let Philip and the Cardinal gain the Camp, 
I will not hinder *em: 
I have a nobler Sacrifice to make 
To my declining Honours ſhall redeem it, - * | | 
And pay it back with Intereſt : _— wel}, then in order to'r, 
I'le watch about the Lodgings of Florella, 
And it I ſee this hot young Lover enter, 
Vie ſave my Wife the trouble of allaying , 
The Amorous heat : — this — will rhore nimbly do't) © Snatcher our 
And do it once for all. _——'- * ER. A bis Dagger. | 


Enter Flotlla in ber Night-cloaths. 


Flor, My Abdelazer, -— why in that herce poſture, 
As if thy thoughts were always bent on Death: — 
Why is that Dagger out ? — againſt whom drawa ? 

Abd. Or ſtay, — ſuppoſe I let him ſce Florella, 
And when he's high with the expedted: bli(s, © 
Then take him thus, — Oh *twere a fine ſurprize ! 

Flor, My Lord, —+ dear Abdelazer —— 

Abd. Or ſay — I made Ons him, — that were yet- 
An aQtion much more worthy of my vengeance. 32 
Flr. Will you not (| ap me? what have 1 done ? 

Abd. By Heaven it ſhall be fo, "— 

Flor. What ſhall be ſo? 

bd. Hah! 

Fs Why doſt thou dreſs thy Eyes in ſuch unuſual wonder ? - | - 
There's nothing here that is a ſtrangep to theez: - 

Or what is not intircly'thine own, REFS 218 4d 
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Abd, Mine! 

Fler, Thou canſt not doubt it, 

Abd. No, — and for a proof thou art ſo, — take this Dagger: 

Flor, Alas, Sir ! — what to do? 

Abd. To ſtab a heart, Florells, a heart that loves thee, — 

Flor. Heaven forbid ! 

Abd. No matter what Heaven will, I ay it muſt —— 

Flor, What muſt —— 

Abd, That Dagger muſt enter the heart of him 
That loves thee beſt, Florells, — gueſs the man. 

Flor. What means my Moor? —- 

Would{t thou have me kill thy (elf 2. 

Abd, Yes, —- when I love thee better then the King. 

Fler. Ah Sir! what mcan you? 

Abd. To have you kill this King, 

When next he does purſue thee with his love ; ==— 
What do you weep ? —— 
By Hcav'n they ſhall be bloudy tears they, — 

Flor. I ſhall deſerve them, —- when I ſuffer love 
That is not fit to hear 3 -— but for the King, 

That which he pays me, is ſo innocent 

Abd, So innocent ! — damn thy difſembling tongue 3 
Did I not ſee, with what fierce wifhing Eyes 
He gaz'd upon thy face, whilft yours as wantonly 
Return'd, and underſtood the Amorous language. 

Flor. Admit it true, that ſuch his Paſſions were, 

As ( Haven's my witneſs ) I've no cauſe to fear 
Have not I Virtue te reſiſt his flame, 
Wirhout a pointed Steel ? 

Abd. Your Virtue! — Curſe on the weak defence 3 
Your Virtue's equal to his Innocence. 
Here, — take this Dagger, and if this Night he vilit thee, 

When he leaſt thinks on't, — ſend it to his heart. 

Flor. If you ſuſpe&t me, do not leave me, Sir. 

Abd. Oh — Pm diſpatch'd away, — to leave you free, 
About a wonderful affair : _—- mean time, 

I know you will be viſited ; -— but as you wiſh to live, 

' Art my Return, let me bchold him dead. 
Be ſure you do't. .— *tis for thy Honours ſafety, 
I love thee ſo, that I can take noreft, 

Till thou haſt kilPd thy Image in his breaſt. 


—— Adicu, my dear Florella. ———- Exit, 


Flor. Murder my King ! _— the man that Jovesmne too | ——- 
What Fiend, what Fury fuch an a& wou'd do? ; 
My trembling hand, wou'd not the weapon bear, 
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And I ſhon'd ſooner ſtrike it here, — than there, — ( painting to hey bresft, 
No! though of all I am, this hand alone a 

Is what thou canſt command, as being thy own ; 

Yet this has plighted no ſuch cruel vow : 

No Duty binds me to obey thee now. 

To fave my King's, my life I will expoſe, 

No Martyr dics in a more Glorious Cauſe. 


SCENE II. 
Enter the Queen in an undreſy alone, with a Light. 


2s, Thou gratcful Night, to whomall happy Lovers 
Make their devout and humble Invocations ; 
Thou Court of Silence, where the God of Love, 
Lays by the awfull terrour of a Deity, 
And every harmfull Dart, and decals around 
His kind deſires 3 whilſt thou, bleſi Fricud to joys, 
Draw'ſt all thy Curtains made of gloomy ſhades, 
To veil the bluſhes of ſoft yielding Maids ; 
Beneath thy covert grant the Love-fick King, 
May find admittance to Florells's arrns 3 
And being there, keep back the bulic day} 
Maintain thy Empire till my Moor xeturns 5 
Where in her Lodgings he ſhall Gnd his Wife, 
Amidſt her Amorous dalliance with my Son. — 
My watchful Spyes are waiting for the knowledge 3 
Which when to me imparted, Ile improve, 
Till my Revenge be <qual to my Love. 


Exter Elviza, 


— Elvira, in thy looks I cad ſucceſs; ——— 
What haſt thou-learnt? | | 

Elv. Madam, the King is gone as you imagin'd, 
To fair Florella's Lodgiaggs.. i 

2s. But art thou ſure he gain'd Admittance ? 

Elv. Yes, Madam ; 
But what welcome he has found, to me's unknown, 
But I believe it muſt be great, and kind, 

Ox, 1 am of thy opinion, 
But now. Elvira; for a well-laid Plot, | bs 
To ruine this Florella, — though ſhe be innocent, 
Yet ſhe muſt dye; ſo hard a Deſtiny | 
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£ | My paſſion for her Husband does decrcet ES | 

But *tis the way, 1 ſtop at, "—*——. 

His Jcalouſic already I have rais'd; 

That's not enough, his Honour muſt be toucht : 4: 

This meeting 'twixt the King, and fair Florells, pe EN 
Muſt then be render'd Publick 3 

'Tis the diſgrace, not Action, muſt incenſe him; _—— 

Go you to Don Alonzo's Lodging ſtrait, Exit Elvira. 

Whilſt I prepare iy ſtory for his Ear. 

Aſlit me all chat's ill in Woman-kind, 

And furniſh me with ſighs, and fei tears, 

That may cxpreſs a grief, for this , —— 

My Son, be like thy Mother, hot and bold ; 

And like the Noble Raviſkher of Rowe, » A 
Court her with Daggers, when thy Tongue grows faint, #” 
Till thou haſt made a Conqueſt o're her Virtue. *« lb 


Enter Alonzo, Elvira. 


— Oh Alonzs, 1 have ſirange News to tell thee ! 
Alon, It mult be ſtrange indeed, that makes my Queen 6.” 
Dreſs her fair eyes in ſorrow. '* 
. It is a Dreſs that thou wilt be in love with, {- 
When thou ſhalt hear my ſtory, — {bþW7; . 
You had a Sifter Once. ; x7 K-14 
Alon. Had! 
Qu. Yes, had — whilſt ſhe was like thy ſelf, aff Virtue; 
Till her bewitching Eyes kindled ſach flames, E-- 
As will undoe us all. | " 
| Alon. My Siſter, Madam ! fare it cannot be : k b: 4 
* What eyes? what flames? —- inform me trait. 
a Alonzo, thou art honeſt, juſt, and brave, 
And ſhculd I tell thee more — 
( Knowing thy Loyalty's above all Nature ) mo 
Tt would oblige thee to commit an outrage, I 
Which baſer Spirits will call cruelty, 1.7 885 
Alon. Gods, Madam ! do not praiſe my Virtue thus, -; /;' 8 
Which is {o poor, it ſcarce affords me patience a, + 
To attend the end of what you wou'd deliver. m— /,* 
Come Madam, fay my Siſter — is a Whore WW 
I know *tis ſo you mean : and being ſo, 
Where ſhall I kneel for Juſtice ? 
Since he that ſhou'd afford it me, 
Has made her Criminal. ; | 
{ Pardon me, Madam, "tis the King I. mean. | ©, 


2 27 ? $: 3 Ew , , % & 4 ” F #77 - "FE Ea | : , © 
ng Ao Re dds TR Band hos antes 
Doe Of Cot icts v- x, #384404 2) iv #} $62 50 Þ PL LE, FOR 0, OI 4. 
: by * af 9 Fel > "Ms al FY 7. . "Y : = . &. WW + A \ - v7 # , o 


> - ak 5 
= 
> — 


32 ABDELAZER, or 


*. I grieve to own, all thy Prophetick fears 

a= llonzs, *tis indeed the King. 

Alon. Then I'm war's Þ 
For Heaven can only punifh him. 
Whilſt that Religious patience dwels about thee, 
All Spain muſt Goſſer; nay Ages that ſhall enſue, 
Shall curſe thy Name, and Family ; 
From whom a Race of Baſtards {hill proceed, 
To wear that Crown. | 

Alon. No, Madam, not from mine, 
My Siſter's in my power, her Honour*s mine ; 
I can command her life, though not my Kings. 
Her Mother is a Saint, and ſhou'd ſhe now 
Look down from Heaven upon a deed fo foul, 
I think even there, (he wou'd invent a Cuiſe, 
To thunder on her head. 
But Madam, whence was this intelligence ? 

©». Elvira ſaw the King enter her Lodgings, 
With Lovers haſte, and joy. 

Alon. Hcr Lodgings ! _—- when? 

2. Now, not an hour ago, =—— 
Now, ſince the Moor departed. 


Alon. Damnation on her ! can ſhe be thus falſe > —- 


Come, lead me to the Lodgings of th:s Strumper, 

And make me ſce this truth, 

Or I will leave thee dead, for thus abuſing me, 

«x. Nay dear Alenzo, do not go inrag d, 

Stay till your temper wears a calmer look; t 

That if, by chance, you ſhou'd behold tt e Wantons, 

In little harmleſs Dalliance, ſuch as Lov r: 

( Aided with filence, and the ſhades uf N ghe ) 

May pollibly commit, 

You may not do, that which you n ay repent cf. 
Alon. Gods ! ſhould I play the Pander ! 

And with my patience, aid the Am'rous fin? —- 

No, 1 ſhall ſcarce have ſo much tameneſs lefr, 

To mind me of my Duty to my King. 

Ye Gods! behold the Sacrifice I make 

To my loſt Honour : behold, and aid my juſtice. 
2x. It will concern me too, to ee this wonder, 

For yct 1 ſcarce can credit it. 


C to Elvira. 


Exit Aionto., 


Exeum. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. Florella's Lodgings. 


Enter the King, leading in Florella all in fear. 


Flor. Ah Sir, the Gods and you would be more merciful, 
If by a death leſs cruel than my fears, 
You would preſerve my Honour; begin it quickly, 
And after that I will retain my Duty, 
And at your feet breath thanks in dying ſighs, 
King. Where learnt you, Faireſt, ſo much cruelty, 
To charge me with the Pow'r of injuring thee ? 
Not from my Eyes, where Love and languiſhment 
Too ſenſibly inform thee of my heart. 
Flor. Call it not injury, Sir, tofree my ſoul 
From fears which ſuch a Viſit muſt create, 
In dead of Night, when nought but frightful Ghoſts - 
Of reſtleſs ſouls departed walk the Round, 
King. That fleeting thing am I; whom all repoſe, 
All joys, and every good of life abandon'd, 
That fatal hour thou gaveſt thy ſelf away 3 
And I was door to endleſs deſperation : 
Yet whilſt I liv'd, all glorious with my hopes, 
Some ſacred Treaſures in thy-breaſt I hid, 
And near thee ſtill my greedy ſoul will hover. 
Flor. Ah rathcr like a Raviſher you come, 
With love and fiercenels in your dangerous Eyes ; 
And both wil! equally be fatal to me, 
King, Ah donot fear me, as the fair Lucretia 
Did the fierce Roman Youth; I mean no Rapes, 
Thou canſt not think that I wqu'd! force: thoſe joys; 
Which ceaſe to be ſo, when compell'd, F borel's ; — 
No, I wou'd ſooner pierce this faithful heart, 
Whoſe flame appcars too Criminal for your mercy. 
Flor. Why do you fright me. Sir ?. methinks your looks +» 
All pale 3 your cycs thus hxt, and trembling hands, i. / vt 
The awtull horroug of the dark and filent night, ::; 1 +, 
Strikes a cold terrour round my fainting heat, 3:40 546 from 1 
That does prelage ſame fatal Accident, ; | } wars! 
King. *Tis in your cruel Eyes the danger lies : nn | BIEN 
Wou'd you receive me with that uſual tenderneſs | | 
Which did expreſs it ſelf in every: ſmile, ori eront 43h row 4 
t thould diſmiſs. this harrour from my fave, vr 1 540 
And place again its Native calmneſs there; Wool } 2d 
F And 
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And all my Veins ſhall re-aſſume their heat, 
And with a new, and gratctul Ardeur beat, 
Flor. Sir, all my ſout is taken up with fear, 
And you advance your Fate, by ſlaying here ; —— 
Fly, fly, this place of death; —— if Abdelazer 
Showd find you kere, —- all the Divinity 
About your Sacre*! perſon, could not Guard you. 
King. Ah my Florells, ccale thy necdleſs tear, 
And in tiy foul let nothing reiga but Love! 
Love! that with ſoft deſires may hill thy Eyes, 
And ſave thy Tongue the pain Vinſtruct my heart, 
In the mott grateful knowledge Heav'n can give me. 
Flor, That knowledge, Sir, wou'd make us both more wretched, 
Since you. I know, wou'd till be wiſhing on, 
And I (hd grant, till we were both undoue. 
And Sir, how little ſhe wcre worth your care, 
Cou'd part with all her honourable fame, 
For an inglorious life, — ſhort and deſpis'd. — 
King. Canſt thou believe a flame thy Eyes have kindlcd, 
Can urge me to an infamous purſuit? — 
No, my Florella, 1 adore thy Virtue, 
And none prophane thoſe Shrines, to whom they offer 3 
——— Say but thou lov'ſt, —- and I thus low will bow, — (&Aveels. 
And (ue to thee, to be my Soveraign Queen 
Ile circle thy bright Forchead with the Crowns 
Of Caftile, Portugal, and Aragon; 
And all thoſe petty Kingdoms, which do bow 
Their Tributary knees to thy Adorer. 
Flor. Ah Sir! have you forgot by Sacred vow 
All that I am, is Abdelazers now. 
King. By Heav'n it was a Sacrilegious theft ! 
But I the Treaſure from his breaſt will tear, 
And reach his heart, though thou art (cated there. 
Flor, A deed like that, my Virtue wou'd undoc, 
And leave a ftain upon your Glories too z 
A ſin, that wou'd my hate, not pallion move; 
I owea Duty, where I cannot love. 
King, Thou think'ſ it then no fin to kill thy King ; 
For | muſt dye, without thy love, Florella, 
Flor, How tamely, Sir, you with the Serpent play, 
Whoſe fatal Poiſon muſt your life betray z 
And though a King, cannot Divine your Fate 
Kings only differ from the Gods in that. —=— 


See, Sir, with this — Iam your Murderer made; ( bold; wp a Dagger. 


By thoſe we love, we ſooneſt are betray'd, 


King, 
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King. How | can that fair hand acquaint it ſelf with death? 
—— What wilt thou do, Florels ? 

Flor, Your Deſtiny divert, 
And give my heart thoſe wounds defign'd for yours, 
—— If you advance, Ile give the deadly blow. 

King. Hold | — I command thee hold thy impious hand, 
My heart dwels there, and if you firike — I dyc. 


Enter Queen, Alonzo, and Elvira. 


Dn. Florella ! arm'd againſt the King ! —— F Snatches the Dagger and 

Oh Traitrecſs / ; ftabs her, the King riſes. 
King. Hold ! — hold, inhuman Murdrcſs; 

What haſt thou done, moſt barbarous of thy Sex! (takes Flor. in hi arms. 
2». Deltroy'd thy Murdreſls, — and my too fair Rival, ( afide. 
King. My Murdreſs ! — what Devil did inſpire thee * 

With thoughts ſo black and finfull ? cou'd this fair Saint 

Be guilty of a Murder ! —- - No, no, too cruel Mother, 

With her Eyes, her charming lovely Eyes, 

She might have kill'd 3 and her too virtuous cruelty, 

— - Oh my Florells ! Sacrcd lovely Creature ! 

Flor. My death was kind, fince it prevented yours ! 

And by that hand, which fav'd mine from a guilt: ( points tothe Queen, 

—— That Dagger, 1 recciv'd of Abdelazer, - 

To ſtab that heart —— he ſaid, that lov'd me beft; 

But I deſign'd to overcome your Patlion, 

And then to have vanquiſht Abdelazer's Jcaloulic: 

But hnding you too ftaithfull to be happy, 

L did rcfolve todye, — and have my wiſh. 

—— Farewc!l — my King, — my ſoul begins its fifght, 

— And now — is hovering — in eternal — Night. ( dyes. 

King. She's gon, — ſhe's gone, — her ſacred foul is ficd 
To that Divinity, of which it is a part; 
Too excellent to inhabit Earthly bodies. : 
Alon, Oh Sir, you grieve too much, for one (o toul 
King. What propbane breath was that pronounc'd her foul ! 

Thy Mothers ſoul, though turg'd into a Cherubin, 

Was black to hers : — Oh ſhe was all Divine. 

—— Alonz9, —— was it thou? .— her Brother ! 

Alon, When ſhe was good, I own'd that title, Sir. 
King. Good ! — by all the Gods ſhe was as chaſte as Veſtzls ' 

As Saints tranſlated to Divine abodes. 

—— 1 offer'd her to be my Queen, Alonzo ! 

To ſhare the growing Glories of my Youth 


But uncorrupted ſhe my Crown contcmn'd, 
F 2 Agd 
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And on her Vertues Guard ſtood thus defended. (Alon. weeps- 
— Oh my Flerella ! Ict me here lie fix'd, ( kneels. 
And never riſe, till I am cold and pale, 
As thou fair Saint art now: — but ſure 
She cou d not dye 3 — that noble generous heart, 
That arm'd with love and honour, did rebate 
All the herce fieges of wy Amorous flame, 
Might ſure defend it (elt againlt thofe wounds 
Given by a Womans hand, .— or rather *twas a Devils. ( riſes, 
—— What doſt thou merit for this Treachery ? 
Thou vileſt ot thy Sex -- 
But envwWre a thing I have miſcall'd a Mother, 
And therci. r- will nor touch thee, — live to ſuffer 
By a jnore tiainctull way 3 —— but here the lyes, 
V1 ..14t i, thuvgh dead, mull fiill adore as living. 
Al, Sir, pray retirc, there's danger in your fiay 
When I rctiz& upon this Nights diſorder, 
And the Queens Art to raiſe my ]calouſfic 3 
And aftes that my Sitters being aiurder'd, 
I muft believe there is ſome deeper Plot, 
Something deſign'd againſt your Sacred Perſon, 
King, Alonzo! raiſe the Court, Þle find it ( Exit Alonzo, 
Though *twere hid within my Mothers foul. 
#. My gentle Son, pardon my kind mitltake, 
I did believe her arm's againſt thy life. 
King. Peace Fury ! Not ill-boding Ravcn (hricks, 
Nor Midnight cries of murder'd Ghoſts, are more 
Ungratefull, than thy faint and dull excuſes. 
—— Bc gone! and trouble not the ſilent gricts, 
Which will infenfibly decay my life, 
Till like a Marb!c Statue I am nxt, kneels, and weeps 
Dropping continual tears upon her Tomb, at Flor.'s feet. 
Abd, within, Guard all the Chamber doors ! _—- fare and contuſion 
Conſume theſe Spaniſh Dogs ! —- was Ifor this 
Sent to fetch back a Philip, and a Cardinal, 
To have my Wite abus'd ? 


Enter Abdelazer. ' 


Sn. Patience ! dear Abdelazer! | 
Abd. Patience and 1 am Focs! where's my Florella ? — 
The King! and in Florella's Bed-Chamber ! 
— Fbrella! dead too! — 
Riſe! thou Eternal Author of my ſhame SN 
Gay thing! —— to you | ſpcak! ( King rijes. 
And thus throw off Allegiance, as 
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©%. Oh ſtay your fury, generous Abdelazer ! 
Abd. Away ! fond woman. | (throws ber from bim. 
King. Villain ! to me this language ! | 
Abd. To thee, young Amorous King ! 
How at this dead aud filent time of Night, 
Durſt you approach the Lodgings of my Wife ? 


King. 1 ſcorn to anſwer thee. | 
Abd. I'le ſearch it in thy heart then $52 fight, Qu, and Elv. 
King. The Devil's not yet ready for his ſoul, ruu ont crying Treaſon. 
And will not claim his due: ... Oh I am wounded ! ( falls. 
Abd. No doubt on't, Sir, theſe are no wounds of Love. 
King, Whate're they be, you might have ſpar'd *em now, 
Since thoſe Florella gave me were ſufficient : 
—— And yeta little longer — fixing thus — 
Thou'dlt ſeen me turn to Earth, without thy aid. 
——- Florill;! — Florella ! — is thy foul fied fo fax + 
It cannct anſwer me, and call me on ? —- 
And yet like dying Ecchoes in my Ears, 
I hear thee cry, my Love! === | come — I come, fair Soul ! 
— - Thus at thy feet — my heart ſhall — bleeding — lye; 
Who ſince it liv'd for thee, =— for thee -— will -— dye. ( dyes. 
Abd, So — thou art gone; — there was a King but now, 
And now a (cnſclefs, dull, and breathleſs nothing, 
f A noiſe of fighting without, 


Exter Queen running. 


2s. ON Heav'ns! my Son — the King! the King is killd ! — 
Yet I muſt ve his Murderer : —— Fly, my Moor 3 
Alonzo, Sir, aſhiſtcd by ſome Friends, 
Has (et upon your Guards, 
And with rebſtlefs fury is making hither. 
Abd. Let him come on, 


Enter Alonzo and «bers, led in by Ofmin, 
Zarrack, aid Moors. 


—— Oh are you faſt? ( takes array their Swords, 
Alon. What mean'tt thou, Villain ! 
Abd. To put your Swords to better uſes, Sir, 
Then to dctend the cauſe of Raviſhers. 
Alon, Oh Heavens ! the King is murder'd ! 
Abd. Look on that Object, 
hy Siftcr ! and my Wite / who's doubly mutder'd, 
"ir{t in her ſpotleſs Honour, then her life, 


Alot. 


—_— 
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\ Alon. Heaven is more gwlty then the King in this! 
| x, My Lords, bc calm; and fince your King is murder'd, 
| Think of your own dear fafetics; chule a new King 

gl. |! That maydctend you trom the Tyrants Rage, 

* Alon, Who ſhou'd we chuſe? Prince Philip is our King, 

| Abd. By Heaven but Philip (hall not be my King ! 

| Philip's a Battard, and Traytor to his Country : 

! He braves us with an Army at ourWalls, 

Threatning the Kingdom with a fatal ruine. 

And who (ball lead you forth to Conqueſt now, 

But Abgelazer, whoſe Sword reapt Victory, 

As oft as 'twas unſheath'd ; —- and all for Spais ! 

— How many Lawrels has this Head adorn'd ? 

Witneſs the many Batte!s I have won 

In which I've cptied all my Youthtull Veins, 

And all for Spain / — ungratcfull of my favours ! 

.— I do not boalt my Birch, 

Nor will not urge to you my Kingdoms ruine 

Burt loſs of bloud. and numerous wounds recciv'd, 

And fiill for Spain ! 

And can you think, that aſter all my Toy's 

F wou'd be till a Slave! —- to Baſtard Philip too! 

That dangerous Foc ! who with the Cardinal = 

Threatens with Fire and Sword, — T'le quench thoſc Alames, 

Suchan ctieem I till preſerve tor Spain. —— 


Alon. What means this long Harangue ! what docs it ain) at? A 
Abd, To be ProteRor of the Crown of Spar, 
Till we agrce about a lawful Succeſſor, v 


- Alon, Oh Dcvil ! — 
9x. We are bctray'd, and round befet with horrours , 
It we deny him this, — the Power being his, 
We're all undone, and Slaves unto his mercy. -—— 
Belides, — Oh give me leave to bluſh when 1 declare, 
That Philip is -— as he has rendred him. 
But I in love to you, love to my Spain, 
Choſe rather to proclaim my Infamy, 
Than an Ambitious Baſtard ſhould be Crown'J. 
- Alo»v. Here's a hne Plot, _—— 
What Devil reigns in Woman, when ſhe doats ! ( aſide. 
Rod. My Lords, I ſee no remedy but he muli be Protector. 
Alon. Oh treachery ! —— have you ſo (von forgot 
The noble Philip, and his glorious Heir 
: The murder'd Ferdinand ! - | 
— And Madam, you ſo ſoon forgot a Mothers name, 
That you wou'd give him Power that killd your Son ! 
, Ab/, 
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Abd. The modeſty wherewith I'le uſe that Power, 

Shall let you ſee, I have no other Intereſt 

But what's intirely Spains, —— Reſtore their Swords, 

And he amongit you all who is diflatisfy'd, —— 

I (et him free this minute. 

Alon, 1 take thee at thy word, — 

And inſtantly to Philips Camp will fly. Exit. 
Abs, By all the Gods my Anceſtors ador'd, 

But that 1 ſcorn the envying World thou'd think 

I cook delight in bloud, — I wou'd not part fo with you, 

—— But you; my Lords, who value Spains Repoſc, 

Muſt for it inttantly with me take Arms : 

Prince Philip, and the Cardinal, now ride 

Like Fove in Thunder 3 we in Storms muſt meet them: 

To Arms / to Arms ! and then to Vidtory, 


| Reſolv'd to Conquer, or reſolv'd to dye. Exeunt, 


——_— 


AGE IV. 


— Enter Abdelazer, Oſmin bearing bis Helmet of Feathers, Zarrack 
with his Sword and Truncheon. 

Abd, Ome Oſmin, Arm me quickly, for the day 

Comes on apace; and the herce Enemy > 

Will take advantages, by our delay. 


Emer Queen and Elvira. 


©x. Oh my dear Moor ! 

The rude, exclaiming, ill-affeqed Multicude, 

( Tempettuous as the Sea ) run up and down, 
Some crying, kill the Baſtard, — ſome the Moor , 
Theſe for King Philip, — thoſe for Abdelazer. 
Abd. Your fears are idle, — blow *em into ais. 
I ruſht amongſt the thickeſt of their Crowds, 


le. 


Ab”, 


\nd with the awfull ſptendour of my Eyes, 
ike the Imperious Sun, diſpers'd the Clouds, 
ut 1 mult Combate now a hercer Foe, 
he hot-brain'd Philip, and a jealous Cardinal. 
Ox, And muſt you go, before.1 make you mine ? 
Abd. That's my misfortune ; _— when I return with Victory, 
nd lay my wreaths of Lawrel at your feet, 


Yon 
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You ſhall exchange them, for your glorious Fetters. 

Du, How canſt thou hope for Victory, when their numbers 
So far excecd thy Powers ? 

Abd, What's wanting there, we mult ſupply with Condu@t, 
I know you will not ſtop at any thing 
That may advance our Intereſt, and enjoyment. 

©u, Look back on what I have already done, 
And aftcr that, look forward with Aſſurance. 

Abd. You then (with only Women in your Train ) 
Mult to the Camp, and to the Cardinal's Tent 3 - 
Tell him, your Love to him hath drawn you thither : 
Then undermine his Soul, — you know the way on't. 
And footh him into a belicf, that the beſt way to gain your heart, is to 
leave Philip's Intereſt ; urge 'tis the Kingdoms ſatety, and your own; 
and uſc your fiercett threats, to draw him to a Peace with me : not that 
you Love me, but for the Kingdems good : tken in a Tent which I will 
pitch on purpoſe, get him to mect me : he being drawa off, thouſands of 
Bcgots ( who think to cheat the world into an opinion, that fighting for 
the Cardinal is a pious work ) will ( when he leaves the Camp ) dce _ 
{crt it too, 

Ox. T underſtand you, and more then I have time tobe 
Inſtructed in, I will perform, and potihbly 
Before you can begin, I'le end my Conqueſts, 

Abd. *Twill be a Victory werthy of your Beauty, 
—— I muſt to Horſe, farewell my generous Mitircls, 

Qu. Farewell! and may thy Arms as happy prove, 
As ſhall my Art, when it difſemblcs Love. | Exent, 


SCENE, Philip's Text. 
Enter Philip, Alonzo, and Guards, 


Pr1il. *Tis a fad ſtory thou haſt told, Alonzo 
Yet *twillnot make me thed one ſingle tear : 
They nf be all of b'oud, that 1 will offer, 
To my Ccar Erothers Ghott ! — 

P:1: p.4llant F ricnd, this good his ills have done, «4 
Tec turn the. over to our juſter Interefr, 
tor thou d:dit love him once. | 

Alin, Whilſt 1 betiev'd him honeſt, and for my Siſters ſake 
But ſii:ce. his Grimes have made a Convert of me. 

Phil, Go4s! is it pothble the Queen ſhould countenance 
His horrid Villanics / | 

Alon, Nay woilc thcn (o,*tis thought ſhe*-marry him! 
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Phil. Marry him! then here upon my knees I vow, (kneels, - 
To ſhake all Duty from my ſoul, - - oo 
Andall that reverence Children owe a Parent, © Nb 
Shall henceforth be converted into hate. (riſer == IN 

—- Damnation ! marry him? Oh I cou'd curſe my Birth ! _— | _— 


This will confirm the world in their opinion, 

That ſhe's the worſt of women ; 

That I am baſcly bora too, (as ſhe gives it out) 

That thought alone, does a juſt Raye inſpire, 

And kindles round my heart an active fre. 
Alon. A diſobedience, Sir, to ſuch a Parent, 

Hcaven muſt forgive the fin, if this be one: 

—— - Yet do not, Six, in words abate that fire, 

Which will athſt you a more effeual way. 
Phil, Death! I cou'd talk of it an Age 

And like a Woman, fret my anger high, 

Till like my Rage, I have advanc'd a Courage 

Able to fight the World ny wy Mother ! 
Alon. Our wrongs without a Rage, will make us fight, 

Wrongs that wou'd make a Coward reſolute. 
Phil, Come, Noble Youth, 

Let us joyn both our ſeveral in onc, 

And from them make a ſolemn rctolution, 

Never to part our Intereſt, till this Moor, 

This worſe then Devil Moor be ſent to Hell. 


Alon. 1 do, 
Phil. Hark, — hark,  fhe Charge is ſounded, let's to Horle; 
St. Jaques for the right of Spain and me. Exexxt, 


SCENE, &« Grove. 


Drums and Trumpets a far off, with noiſe of fighting at 8 diftence : 
after a little w ite, enter Philip n Roge. 


Phil. Oh unjuſt powers! why d'ye prote@ this Monſter 3 _——< 
And this damn'd Cardinal, that comes not up 


Enter Alonzo, 


— Alowzs, where's the Moor ? 
Alon. The Moor ! — a Devil ! = never did Ficnd of Hell, 
Compell'd by ſome Magicians Charms, 
Break through the Priſon of the folded Earth 
With more (wift horrour, then this Prince of Fate 


Breaks through our Troops, in ſpight of oppoſition. 
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Phil; Death! 'tis not his Gogie arm that works theſe wonders, 
But our Cowardicc 3. _—- Oh this Dog Cardinal! —— 
E*ter Antonio. 
Anton. Sound a Retreat, or elſe the day is loſt, 
Phil, Vic beat that Cur to death that ſounds Retreat, 
Enter Scbaſtian. 


Scbaſjt. Sound a Retreat, 
Phil. Who is't that tempts my Sword ? _— continue the Alarm, 
Fight on Pell mell, — tight — kill - be damn'd — do any. thing 
But ſound Retreat ; — On this damn'd Coward Cardinal! _— Exenug, 


The miſe of fighting nesr, after a little while 
Enter Philip again. 


Phil, Not yet, yc Gods ! Oh this eternal Coward 


Enter Alonzo, 


Alon, Sir, bring, up your Reſerves, or all is loſt 
Ambition plames the Moor, and makes him a& 
Deeds of ſuch wonder, that even you wau'd cnvy them. 
Phil. 'Tis well; — Vle raiſe my Glories to that dazling height 
Shall darken his, or ſet in endleſs Night. Excunt« 


SCENE, 42 Grove. 


Bitter Cardinal and Queen 3. tbe noiſe of a Battel continuing 
s.far off all tbe Scene. 


9x. By all thy Love, by all thy languiſkments, 
By all thoke lighs and tears paid to my.Cruclty, 
By all thy vows, thy,pallionate Letters (ent, 
| do conjure thee, go not forth to hght : 
Command your Taoops not-to engage with Philip, 
Who aims at nothing but the Kingdoms ruine, 
—— Feraando's kill'd, —— the Moor. has gain'd the power, 
A power that you-nor Philip can withttand , 
And is't not better he were loſt, then Spain ?- 
Since one mult be a Sacrifice. 
Beſides, — if I durſt tell it, 
There's ſomething Icod'd whiſper, to.thy ſou], | 
Wou'd make thee bluſh at ev'ry finglc good | 
Thow alt done that infolent Boy.: — but *tis not now. 
A time for ftorics of fo firange a nature, nwn—n. 
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Which when you know, you will conclude with me, 
That every man that Arms for Philip's Cauſe, 
Merlts the name of Traytor. 
Be wiſe in time, and leave his ſhamefull Intereſt, 
An Intereſt thou wilt curſe thy ſelf for taking ; 
Be wiſe, and make Alliance with the Moor, 

Card. And Madam, fhou'd I lay abide my wrongs, 
Thoſe publick injurics I have receiv'd, 
And make a mean and humble Peace with him? 
=—— No, let Spain be ruin'd by our Civil Swords, 
Ere for its (afcty 1 forgo mine Honour. 


Enter an Offcer. 


Offe. Advance Sir, with your Troops, or we are loſt, 
Card. Give order =n— | 
9x. That they ſtir not on their lives 3 

Is this the Duty that you owe your Country ? 

Is this your Sanity, — and Love to me ? 

Is't thus you treat the Glory I have offer'd 

' To raiſe you to my Bed ? | ; 

To rule a Kingdom, be a Nations ſafety, 

To advance in Hoſtile manner to their Walls, 

Walls that confine your Countrymen, and Friends, 

And Queen, to whom you've vow'd eternal Peace, 

Eternal Love; and will you Court in Arms? 

Such rude Addreſſes wou'd but ill become you. 

No, — from this hour renounce all claims to me, 

Or Philip's Intereſt; —- for let me tell you, — Cardinal, 

| This Love — and that Revenge — are inconſiſtent. 
Card. But Madam ; 
Qu. No more; —— disband your Rebel Troops, 

And ſtraight with me to Abdelazer's Tent, 

Where all his Claims he hall r to you 

Both in my ſelf, the Kingdom, and the Crown : 

You being departed, thouſands more will leave him, 

And you're alone the Prop to his Rebellion. 


Enter Sebaſtian, 


Sebaſt. Advance, advance, my Lord, with all your Force, 
Or elſe the Prince and Victory is loſt, Feng 
Which now depends upon his ſingle Valour 
Who like ſome Ancient Hero, or ſome God, 

Thunders amongſt the thickeſt of his Enemies, 

Dettroying all before hinin ſuch numbers, — —@T — _ 

Fhgz Pilcs of dead obfirudt his paſſage = the living, —< 
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R.lieve him ſtraight, my Lord, with our laſt Cavalry and hopes. 
Card, | Ic follow initantly - Ex, Seb, 
©x. Sir, but you ſhall net, un'eſs it be to death ; — 

Shall you preſerve the only man [1 hate, 

And hate with fo much reaſon ? — let him fall 

A Vidim to an injui1'd Mothcrs Honour. 

— Come, 1 will be obey'd, — indeed I muſt, —- ( fawns on bim, 
Card. When youre thas ſoft, can I retain my anger ? — 

On look but ever thus — in ſpight of injuries — 

I (hall become as tame and peaccable, 

As are your charming Eycs, when dreſs'd in Love, 

Which mel: ing down my Rage, leave me defencele(c. 

—- Ah Madam, have a generous care of me, | 

For I have now rebgn'd my power to you. ( ſhout wubin, 
2», What ſhouts are theſe > 


Enter Scbaſtian. 


Sebaſt, My Lord, the Enemy is giving ground, 
And Philip's arm alone ſuſtains the day 
Advance Sir, and compleat the Victory, =—= Exit. 
©», Give order ſtraight that, a Retreat be ſounded, 
And whilſt they do ſo, by me conducted 
We'l inſtantly to Abdelazer's Tent : 
Haſt, - haſt, my Lord, whilſt I attend you here. Exexnt ſeverally. 


Cardinal going eut, is met by Philip. 


Phil. Oh damn your lazie Order, where have you been, Sir ? 
—— But tis no time for queſtions, 
Move forward with your Reſerves, 
Card. I will not, Sir. 
Phil. How, will not | | 
Card Now to advance would be impolitique3 
Already by your deſperate attempts, 
You've loſt the beſt part'of our hopes. 
Phi). Dcath! you lye. 
Card. Lye, Sir! 
Phil. Yes, lye Sir : _— therefore come on, 
Follow the deſperate/Reer- Guard, which is mine, 
And where Ile dye or Conquer 3 — follow my Sword 
The bloudy way it leads, or elſe by Heaven 
Fle give the Moor the Victory in fpight, 
And turn my force on thee z _—— k 
Plague of your Cowardice, === Come, follow me.. Ex. Cord. 
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SCENE, the Grove. 


4 


A1 Philip is going off, he is overtook, by Alonzo, Antonio, Scbaſtian, and other 

Officers : At the other fide ſoma Mor, and others of Abdelazer's Porty, 

enter and fall on Philip and the rift 3 _— the Moors are beaten off z — 

one left dead on the Stage, == Enter Abdclazer, with Roderige end 
ſome others. 


Abd. Oh for more _ -— more ſouls to ſend to Hell ! 
-— Ha ha ha, here's one going thither, — Sirrah — Slave — 
Moor — who kill'd thee? — how he grins: — this breaſt, 
Had it been temper'd and made proof like mine, 
It never wou'd have been a mark tgr Fools. 


Abd. going ont : Enter Philip, Alonzo, Sebaſtian, Antonio, and 
Offcers, as paſſing over the Stage, 


Phil, V'le wear my Sword-to th Hilt, bat Ewill figd 
The ſubject of my V nce. 
Moor, *tis for thee I ſeek, where art thou Slave ? — 

Abd. Here, Philip 

Phil, Fatc and Revenge, I thank thee ! — 

Abd. Why —- thon art brave, whoe're _ thee. 

Phil, Villain, a King begot me. 

Ahd. I know not that, 


( Abd, turns. 


But I'le be (worm thy. Mother was a Queen ; * 2s 

Ard I will kill thee handſomely for her ſake. fs to MP dr 
Alon, Hold — ho'd, my Prince Parties binder them. 
Oſm. Great Sir, what mean you ? < to Abd | 

The Victory being yours, to give.your ay away ;, 

On one ſo mad and deſperate. 58 "Che Parkicr draw. 
Phil. Alonzo, hold, Aer a8, 

We two will be the Fate of this great FRY 
Ald, Arid Fle forgne all I've already won, 

Andclaim no Conqueit ; though whole heaps of Bodies, OLA ET 

Which this right hand has ſlain, declare me Vidtoy.. pe 3s 
Phil. No matter who's the Viftor; have thee in x brly. views, _ 2. 

And will not leave thee, TO 

Till thou haſt Crown'd thofe heaps, and made?cmanl} +: 

The glorious Traphies of my Victory, -— Come on Sir — , 
Alon, You (hall not fight thus fingle; wt 

If yon begin, by Heaven we] all fa 
Phil, Doſt thou ſuſpeArmy po 

Oh I am arm'd with more thei co 
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The juſtice of my Quarrel ; when I look. . 

Upon my Fathers wrongs, my Brothers wounds, 

My Mothers infamy, Spains miſery, 

I am all fire; and yet 1 am too cold 


To let out bloud enough for my Revenge : & 
— Therefore ſtir not 2 Sword on my [+ : 


% 


 Ab4, Nor on mine. 


They fight}, both their Parties engage on either fide}, the Scene draws ff and 
diſcovers both the Armirs, which all fall on and make the main Battel : 
Philtp prevails, the Moors give pround : then the Scene cloſes to the Grove, 
Enter ſjowt Moors flying in diſorder. . 


SCENE changes to a Tent. 


Enter Abdclazcr, Roderigo, Olin, Zarrack, and ſome | 
others of bis Party, 


Red. Oh fly, my'Lord, fly,'fbr the day is loſt. 
Abd, There are three hundrcd and odd days ith* year, 
And cannot we loſe one? — diſinifs thy fears, 
They*t make a Coward of thee. 
Oſm. Sir, all the Noble Spaniards have forſook you 
Your Souldiers faint are round beſct with Enemies, 
Nor can you ſhun your Fate, but by your flight. 
Abd. 1 can, — and muſt, -— in ſpight of Fatc : 
The whecl of War ſhall turr about again, 
And daſh the Current of his Victorics. —— 
This is the Tent I've pitch'd, at diſtancefrom the Armies, 
To meet the Queen and Cardinal; . 
Charm'd with the Magick of 'Diſfitriulation, 
1 know by this h'as furl'd his Enſigns up, 
And is become a tame and coward Als. a Retreat is 
—— Hark — hark = tis done; Oh my inchanting Engine! AY ſounded. 
—— Doſt thou not hear Retreat ſounded? 
Rod. Sure *tis impollible ! | 
Abd. She has prevail'd ; — a womans tqngue and eyes, 
Are Forces ſtronger then Artilleties. * 


Enter Sweem, Cardinal, Women, and Souldiers, 


— We arc betray'd w—  _;- 
Ox, What means this jealouſic?” y by your weapons 
And embrace z— the ſight of th&fe;begets ſiſpicion : 
—— Abdelazer, by my Birth he comes 1 eye; OP OT 
Legd Cardinal, on my Honour ſo comes he 


Abd, 


2s. They're Guards for al} our ſateties : 
Give me your hand, Prince Cardinal; — thine, Abdelazer z == 
"© ( fee brings them togetber, they embrace, 

This bleſt Accord I do behold with joy, pee | 
Card, Abdelazer, 

I at the Queens command have met you here, 

To know what *tis you will propoſe to us, 

Abd, Peace and eternal Frignd(hip 'twixt us two : 

How much againſt my will I took up Arms, 

Be witneſs Heav'n 3 nor was it in Revenge to! you, 

But to let out th' infeted bloud of Philip, 

Whoſe ſole aim 

Ts to be King, _— which Spaie will never ſuffer ; 

Spain gave me Education, though not Birth, 

Which has intit'd it my Native home, 

To which ſuch reverence and eſteem I bear, 

I will preſerve it from the Tyrants rage. 

The People who once lov'd him, now abbor him, 

And *tis-your power alone that buoys him up 3 

And when you've liftcd him into a Throne, . 

'Tis time to ſhake you off: 

Card. Whilk I.bekold him as my Native Prince, 

My Honour and Relfgion bids me ſerve him 3 

Yet not when I'm convinc'd that whilſt Ido ſo, 

I injure Spain. 

Abd. If he were fo, the Powers above forbid 

We ({hou'd not ſerve, adore, and fight forkim; _ 

But Philip is a Baſtard : _— nay 'twill ſurprize. ye, 

But that *tis truth, the Queen will atisfe you. 
9x. With one bold word he has undone my Honour : (meeps. 

Too bluntly, Abdelazer, you repeat, 

That which by ſlbw degrees you ſhow'd have utter'd.. 
Abd. Pardon my roughneſs, Madam, I meant well, 
Card. Philip a Baſtard !' we 

If by ſuch Arts you wou'd divide me from him, 

I ſhall ſuſpc& you wou'd betray us both. 
2s, Sir, he informs you truth ; and [ bluſh Jeſs 

To own him fo, then that he is a Traytor. 

Card. Philip a Baſtard ! Oh it cannot be: —— 

Madam, take hced you do not for Revenge, . 

Barter your dearer Honour, and loſe bath. 

9. 1 know-what's due to Honour, and Revenge, 

But better what I owe to Spain, and you, — | 

You axe a Prince oth' Bloud, and ryay pyit off 
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Abd. Let him withdraw his So then, | 
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T he Cardinal! when you pleaſc, and be a Monarch. 
Card. Though wy Ambition's equal co my Paſſion, 

Neither ſhall make ine a& againſt thoſe Principles 

My Honour ever taught me to ob:y. 

—— And Madam -—- 

"Tis a lcfs fin, not to believe you here, 

Then *tis to doubt your Virtue. 

2*, 1 wiſh it were uatold, if it muſt forfeit 

The icaft of your Eftcem , — bur that *tis truth, 

Be witneſs Heav'n, my thame, iny tighs, and tears. 
Card. Why Madam was't to loag conceal'd from me ? 
2s, The Circumſtances I ſhall a leiſure tell you : 

And tur the preſcnt, 

Let it {uilice, he cannot rule in Spain, 

Nor can you lide with him, without being made 

As much incapable to reign as he. 

Card. Though Love and Honour I have always made 

The bulincſs ot my litc; 

My foul retains too, fo mach of Ambition, 

As puts me fiill in-mind ot what I am, 

A Prince! and Heir to Spain ! G7 

Nor ſhall my blinded zcal to Loyalty, 

Make me that glorious Intereit retign, 

Since Philip's claims are not fo great as mine. 

—— Madam, though I'm convinc'd Pye done amiſs 

In taking Arms for Philip, | 

Yet *cwill be difficult to diſ-ingage my (elf. 

Abd, Moſt cahily j —— 
Pro:laim it in the head of all your Troops, 
The juſtice of your Cauſe for leaving him 
And tell'em, 'tis a work of Picty 
To follow your exataplc : 
The giddy Rout arc guided by Religion, 
More then by Juſtice, Reaſon, or Allegiance. 
—— The Crown which I as a good Husband keep, 
I will lay down upon the empty Throne; 
Marry you the Queen, and fill it, — and for me, 
Vie ever pay you duty as a Subjet. _ 
Card. On theſe Conditions all I am 1s yours 
Philip we cannot fear, all he can do 
Is to retire tor refuge into Portwgel. 
Abd. That wou'd be dangerous 3 — 
Is there no arts to get him in'our power? 
Card, Perhaps by Policy, and ſeeming Friendſhip, 
For we have reaſon yet to tear his Futce's 


— - 


a ru p "2 F kK 7 rv 


i *% © 
"2a*t \ a | . % : . , 
y % '»$"off | 
EIFS 1H.T 
> T3383. $. - AF 200 n FE, hs - 


T. 


ry — F 
2 m F ” To 7 
a+ Sr} $7ke 


(weep?, 


( bows low, 


And 


S d $3944 


d 


The Moor's Rewinge, 49 


And ſiace I'm fſatisfy'd he's not my lawful Prince, 
I cannot think it an impicty 

To ſacrifice him to the Peace of Spain, 

And every Spirit that loves Liberty 

Firſt we'l our Forces joyn, and make 'em yours, 
Then give me your Authority to Arreſt him; 

If ſo we can ſurprize him, we'l ſpare the hazard 


Of a ſecond Battel. 


Abd. My Lord, retire into my ianer Tent, 
And all things hall be inſtantly perferm's. Exenxt all. 


SCENE, the Grove. 


Emer ſome of Philip's Party running over the Stage, purſu'd by Philip : 
Alonzo, Sebaſtian, Antonio, end ſome few Offiecrs more, 


Alon. Do not purſue 'em, Sir, ſuch Coward Slaves 
Dcſerve not death from that illuſtriate hand, 

Phil. Eternal Plagues conſume 'em in their flight : 
Oh this damn'd Coward Cardinal has betray'd us ! 
When all our Swords were nobly dy'd in bloud, 
w_ 29a red _ om wt" _ _ wounds 
We'ad dearly ern'd t i{puted Vi 4 
Then to loſe all ! then w—_—_ baſc Retreat 
Ic (wel's my anger up to perte& madnels. 

Alon. Indeed *twas wondrous ſtrange. 

Seb:ft. I'm glad Sir —— 

Phil. Art glad of it ? art glad we are abandon'd? 
That I, and thou have loſt the hopeful ſt day 

Sebaft, Great Sir, I'm glad that you came off alive. 

Phil, Thou haft'n lean face —- and a carrion heart —— 

A Plague upon the Moor and thee, — Oh Alonzo, 

Torun away ! — tollow'd by all the Army ! 

Oh I cou'd tcar my hair, and curſe my (oul to Air! 

—- Cardinal — thou Traytor Judas, that wou'd(i ſell 4 
Thy God again, as thou haſt done thy Prince. 

—— But come — we're yet a few, 

And we will fight till there be left but one, — 

It 1 prove him, Ile dyc a ; death. 

Ant. Yes, but thc Cardinal has took pious care 
It ſhall be in our beds, 

Sebaft. We are as bad as one already, Sir, for all our Fellows are craul'd 
home, ſome with ne*rea Leg, others with ne're an Arm, fone with their 
Brains beat out, and glad they clcap'do. S 


Phil, 
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Phil. But my dear Countrymeo, you'l flick.to me, 

1 Sould. Aye, wou'd I were well off, 

Phil. Speak ſtout Sceva, wilt thoy got? ,,, 

1 Sould, Sceva Sir, who's that ? 

Phil. A gallant Reman, that fought by Ceſar's ſide, 

Till all his Body cover'd o're with Arrows, 
Shew'd like a monſtrous Porcupine. 

1 Sowld. And did he dye, Sir? 

Phil. He wou'd not but have dy'd for Ceſer's Empire. 

1 Sould, Hah, -— why Sir I'm none of Scevs, but honeſt Diege, yct 
would as willingly dye as he, but that I have a Wife and Children, and 
it I dye, they beg. 

Phil. For every drop of bloud whichthou ſhalt loſe, 

I'le give thy Wife —— 2 Diadem. 
1 Sould, Stark mad, as I'm valiant. - --. 


( «fide, 


Enter Cardinal, Officers and Souldiers : Philip offers to run on bim, 
is beld by Alonzo. 


Phil. Oh Heaven ! is not that the Cardinal ? 
Triaytor, how dar'ſt thou tempt my rage and juſtice ?- 

Card. Your Pardon, Sir, 1 come in humble love 
To offer happy Peace. 

Phil. Was that thy aim when baſe Retreat was ſounded ? 
Oh thou falſe Cardinal ! —. let me go, Alonzo, — 
Dcath ! offer happy Peace! —- no offer War, 
Bring Fire and Sword ; — Hell and'damnation —»+ Peace / 
Oh damn your multy Peace : — No, will you fight, and cry, 
Down with the Moor! 'and then THe dye in peacc. 
| have a heart, two arms, a foul, a head, 
Ile hazard theſe, -—— Ican but hazard all. 
Come —- I willknecl to thee, —- and be thy Slave, === (knels. 
Ile let thee tread on me,-do any thing,: 
5o this danyn'd Moor may fall, 

Card. Ycs Sir, he (hall 

Phil. Gods! (hall he ! '-—— thy Noble hand upon't, 
And tor this promile, take my gratcfull heart. ( embraces bim,: 
—— Shall 4bdelazer fall 

Cr1, Yes, upon thee — 
Like tc tall ruines of a falling Tower, Ai they embrace, the Guards 
To cruth thee into duſt : —— ſeize bim and the rſt. 
Traytor, and Battzrd, 1 arreſt thee of High Trcalon, 

Phil. Hoh! — Traytor! -- and Baſtard ! — and from thee ! {they bold Phi- 

Card, Guards, to your-hands the Prifoner 1s committed, , lip's bands, 
There S your warrant ; == Alvz:29, you are free. Ex.Card. 


Phil. 
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Phil. Prithec lend me one hand —-. to wipe my eyes, 5 
And ſee who *tis dares Authorize this Warrant : 2 OCR 
—— The Devil and his Dam, the Moor! -. and Queen ! E S 
Their Warrant | —— Gods! Alenzo, muſt we obey it ? et" 

Villains, you cannot be my Jaylors3 there's no Priſon, $f 2 


No Dungeon deep enough 3 no Gate fo ſtrong, 
To keep Ta confin'd — ſo mad with — 
—— Oh doſt thou weep, Alonzo ! 

Alon, 1 wou'd fain (hed a tear, 
But from my eyes ſo many ſhowrs are gone, 
They are too poor to pay your ſorrows Tribute ; 
There's now no remedy, we muſt to Priſon; 

Phi}. Yes, and from thence to'death: 
T thought I ſhould have had a Tomb hung round 
With tatter'd Enligns, broken Spears and Javclins; 
And that my body with a thouſand wounds, 
Shou'd have been borne on ſome Triumphant Chariot, 
With ſolemn Mourning Drums and T founding 3 
Whilſt all the wondring World with and envy, 
Had wiſh'd my.Glbrious Deſtiny their own : 
But now, Alonzo, —— like a Beaſti fall, 
And hardly Pity waits my Funeral, | 


ACT-Y. 


CENE I. A Preſence Chamber, with a ' © | 
"Throne aud. Canopy. 
Enter Abdelazer, Cardinal, Alonzo, Ordonio; R 
je bearing the Crown, which ir" laid on the 'Table on 8 Cuſhion; the | 
Queen, Leonora, and Letlier, They all ſeat themſobves, le the Throns 
and Chair of State empty. Abdclazer riſer anil bows, kneeling 
preſents bim with the Crown. Is 74 
Abd. $gomana ads orb Royal Preſence . ' EL 
IF There breaths a man, who having laidihis hold | . ! .. | 
So faſt on fuch'a Jewel, and dares wear it — -— — {, il &-2 
In the contempt of Envy, as 1 dare mcbeM ->{ 3: - | 
Yet uncompell'd (as freely as the Gods * Ve 
Beſtow their bo ) wou'd give ſuch Wealth away, | | 
f PS | 


cad hes: Tents, 


Let ſucha man ſtand forth: = Are ye all fixo2: - 
No wonder, ſince a King's a Deity? 7 bus mol ont C1] | 
And-who'd not be a God ! nn (0M 0:31 nwouls nub fg a 
nes "Ha This | 
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This glorious Proſpect when k firſt ſaw the Light, 
Met with my Infant hupes 3 mas have thoſe Fetters 
( Whiche're I grew towards man, Spain taught me bow to wear )) 
Made me forget what's due to that Hluſtrious Birth : 
—— Yet thus -— 1 caſt afide the Rays of Majeſty, —— Fkneels, aud lays the 
And on my knee, do humbly offer up Crown on the Table. 
This ſplendid Powerfull thing, and caſe yous fears 
Of Ulſurpation and of Tyranny. | 
Alen. What new device is this ? ( aſide. 
Card. This is an Action generous and juſt; — 
Let us proceed to new EleRtion. 
Abd. Stay, Pcers of Spain, ——— 
It young Prince Philip be King Philzp's Son, 
Then is he Heir to Philip, and hisCrown: 
But if a Baſtard, then he is a Rebel, 
And as a Traytor to the Crown ſhow bleed : 
That dangerous Poputas Spirit mutt be laid, 
Or Spain muft languifh under Civil Swords 3 
And Portugal taking advantages in; theſe diſorders, 
( Allitted by the Male-contents within, 
If Philip live) will bring Confuſion home. 
— Ouse remedy for this, is firſt to prove,. 
And then proclaim him Baſtard. 25 
tor.” r&word bewerth your Politique. ( afide. 
—- How ſhou'd we prove him Baſtard ? . 
Abd. Her Majeſiy being latdly urg'd by Conſcience, 
And much above her Honour prizing Spain, 
Declar'd this Secreq, vs has not-nag'd. thoMan » 
If he be Noble, and a Spaniard born, 
He ſhall repair her fame, by marrying her, + - 
Gard; No i Spariaedl or: gas, the daring Slave ſhall dye. 


| Sm. Wav'd L wane cover d:with a. Veil of Night, (weeps. 
LbaC k right bids the kluſhes an; gay Checks s 
But whey your fafoty comes inte 0 


My Honour, nor my Life, muſt come in competition. 
-— Pe therefore hide my eyes, and bluſhing own, 
That Philip's Father is ith Preſence now. 
Alon. Ith' Profence!: inane; him. 
Os. The Cardinal | 
Card. How's this, Madam ! 
Abd. How ! the Cardinal ! 
Card. 1 Philip's Faxhes, Madam ! 
2s. Dull Lover -— is not all. this done for thee? 
Doſt thou not ſee a Kingdom and my ſeth, . 
By this Confellion, thrown into thy arms ?...... 


 C dlriſe in amaneoment, 


Cord 


The Moor" s Revenge. 


Card. On terms fo infamous I muſt deſpiſe ic, 

9s. Have I thrown by all ſenſe of modeſiy, 
To render you the Malter of my Bed, 
To be rcfus'd ? ws was there another way ? — 

Card. 1 cannot yield 3 this cruelty tranſcends 
All you have cver done me : —— Heavens | what a conteſt 
Of Love, and Honour, {wells my riſing heart. 

Bn, By all my Love, if you refuſe me now, 
Now when I have remov'd all difficulties, 
I'lc be Reveng'd a thouſand killing ways. / 

Card. Madam, I cannot own fofalſe a thing, 
My Conſcience, and Religion will not ſuffer me. ; 

Qu. Away with all this cantingz Conſcience, and Religion! 
No, take advice from nothing/but from Love. 

Card *'Tis certain I'm bewitch'd 3 — ſhe has a Spell 
Hid in thoſe charming Lips. 

Alon. Prince Cardinal, what fay you te this ? 

Card, I cannot bring it forth ——< 

'Ox, Do't, or thou'rt loſt for ever. 

Card. Death ! what's a womans power ! 
And yctI can relift it, 

2», And dare you difobey me ? 

Card. 1s't not enough I've given you up my power, 
Nay and relign'd my life into your hands, 
But you woud damn me t09? — I will not yield. — 
Oh now I finda very Hell wichin me : 
How am I miſguided by my pallion ! 

Alon. Sir, we attend your Anſwer. 

. *Tis now near twenty years, when newly marricd, 

| ( And'tis the Cuſtom here to marry young ) 

King Philip made a War in B ; 
Won Tanis, Conquez'd F ent, and d fo hand 
Slew great Abdels, King of Fez, and Father 
To this Barbarien Prince, | 

Abd, 1 was but young, and yet I well remember 
My Fathers wounds, — poor Barbary; — but no more. 

wu, In abſcnce of my Kiog, 1 liv'd zetir'd, 
Shut up in my Apartment with my; Women, 
Suffering no Viſits, but the Cardinals, 
To whom the King had left me 4s his Charge 3 
But he unworthy of that Truſtzepos'd, 
Socn turn'd his buſineſs into Love. 


Card, Heavens! how will this Glary. cod ? ( far. 


9s. A take, alas! unpleafant to my Ear, 
And for the which 1 baniſht him my/Breſence : 
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But oh the power of Gold ! he bribes my Women, 
That they (ſhould tell me (as a ſecret too) | 
The King (whoſe Wars were hniſh'd ) would return ( 
Without acquainting any with the time; 
He being as Jcalous, as I was fair and young, 
Meant to ſurprize me in the dead of Night : 
This paſs'd upon my Youth, which ne*re knew Art. 
Card. Gods! is there any Hell but Womans falſhood / (aſide. 
On, The following Night, I haſted-to my Bed, 
To wait my expc<cted Bliſs ;yF— nor was it long 
Bctore his gentle (teps approach'd my Ears : 
Undreſs'd he came, and with a Vigorous haſte 
Flew to my yielding Arms 3 1 call'd him King ! 
My dear lov'd Lord! and in return hebreath'd 
Into my boſom in ſoft'gentle whiſpers — 
My Queen ! my Angel! my lov'd Iſabella ! 
And at that word 4 need nor tell the reſt. 
Alon. What's all this, Madam, to the Cardinal? 
$x. Ah Sir, the night too ſhort for his Careſſes, 
Made room for day, day that betray'd ny ſhame, 
For in my guilty Arms, I found the Cardinal ! 
Alon. Madam, why did not you complain of this? 
vw, Alas, I was but-young, and full of fears; 
Bathtull, and doubtfull of a juſt belick, 
Knowing King Philips raſb and jealous temper; | 
But from your Juſtice I expc& Revenge. ' | 
Red. His crime, my Lords, is death; by all our Laws, 
Card. Have you betray'd me by my too much Faith? '/ 
Oh ſhamcleſs Creature, am I diſarm'd for this ? 
Had 1 but ſo much caſe to be inrag'd, 
Sure 1 ſhou'd kill thee for this Treachery 3 
But I'm all ſhame, and grief. — By ll that's Holy, 
My Lords, I never did commit this Crime, 
Abd. 'Tis but in vain, Prince Cardinal, to deny it. 
2u. Do not believe him, Lords; — | 
Revenge —- let Sentence paſs upon the Traytor. 
Card. I own that name with horrour, which yau drew me to, - | 
When I betray'd the beſt of Men, and Princes; 14 
And *tis but juſt you fit me for deſpairs, | \-,2 
That may inſtru me how to follow him in death : tain of 
Y<t as I'm Prince oth? Bloud, and Cardinal too, $41 £50 


You cannot be my Judges. "910 RIS IHE Yd 
Abs, You ſhall be try'd, Sir, as becomes your Quality, - -- Le 

Oſmin, we commit the Cardinal to your Charge, Eat ci: ont 
Card. Heaycn ! ſhou'd I live to that'! no, | i Kl&;:A 


- of _—_ — te = 
6 INF VOIEI on tas "pt : &- © 5 » 27277. : 
% - £& 1 n x "' ; : p 
- - bo s 
'T > at % k Co ” 
- L F » 4% . TT Ef T, * - m / 3"! : 
bY 6 #34 ” "x *, by ; £ 
*+* : | $ 12.4 OT + hs ? 

*- T0 ) - $87 44 Wits w. ? #4 4.4 « FT Y P Y MC wy 
b CFR" — £0 REN PR, 74 AY £1 hi 2.& © 1% ® LI 


EL G.baiek Sts Le 


The Moor s Revenge, 55 


I have within me a Private ſhame, -- 

That hall ſecure me from the Publick one; 
Alon. A pretty turn of State, — we ſhall all follow, Sir, 
Card, The Powers above are juſt, ———. 

Thus I my Prince a Sacrifice firſt made, 

And now my (clf am on the Altar laid, Ex, Card. Guarded. 
Abd. Madam, retire, you've aQtcd fo Divinely, 

You've hlld my- ſoul with new admiring Paſtgon; _— 

Fle wait on you in your Apartment i tly, 

And at your feet pay all my thanks, and Love. 
9, Make haſte, my deareſt Moor, whilſt 1 retire, 

And tit my ſoul, to meet thy, kind deſire. 


Ex, Quoen and ber Train, Leonora advencing ts felow i faid by Abd, 


Abd. Stay, beautcous Maid, ftay and receive that Crown, leads ber 

Which as your due Heav'n and all Spain preſent you with. beck, 
Alen. But granting Philip is — that thing you call him, 

It we,mult grant him fo, who then ſhall Reign ? 

Not that we do not know who ought to Reign, 

But ask who *tis you will-permit to do ſo. (to Abd. 
Abd. Who but bright Leoxera! the Royal Of-pring 

Of Noble Philip, whoſe Innocence and Beauty, 

Without th'advantage of hes Glorious Bizth, 

Merits all Adoration. 
All, With joy wedo ſalute her Queen. . 


Be it now your care magnificently to-provide 
Both for the Coronation, and the Marriage | 
Of the fair Queen 3 | 
Let nothing be omitted that may ſhew, 
How we can pay, where we ſo valtly owe. ( bows. - | 
Alen. T am much bound to Spgin, and you, my Lotds; : | 
For this great Condetcentions ; | 
Lion. My Lords, I thank ye all, | '1 
And moſtthe gallant Moor :.—- 1 am not well -—- (turns 16. Alon, | 
Somethir3 ſurrounds my heart ſo full of death, 
I mult retire to give my ſorrow breath. 
Ex, Leon. follow'd by all but Abd. and 
| Roderigo, whe looks ox Abd, 
Rod. Sir, what have you done ? 
Abd. What every man that loves like me ſhou'd do, 
Ugdone my ſelf forever, to beget 


Abd. Live Leonora ! beauteous Queen of Spain ! (ſhout, 
Alon, From Abdelazer this ! it cannot be, 
At lealt not-real, ( afide. - ; 
Abd. My Lords, li 
| 


Une 
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One moments thought imxher, that TI adore her 

That ſhe may know, none ever lev'd like me, 

I've thrown away the Diademof Spain : wn 

-— Tis gonc! and there's no more to fet but this — 
( My heart ) at all, and at this one laſt caſt 

Sweep up 'my former loſſes, or be undone, 

Rod. You Court at a vaſt rate, Sir. 

Abd. Oh ſhe's a Goddeſs ! a Creature made by Heaven / 
To make my proſperous Toyls, all ſweet and charming / 
She muſt be Queen, 1, aud the Geds decree it. 

Red. Sir, is ſhe not delign'd Alonzs's Bride ? 

Abd. Yes, fo her ſelf, and he have ill agreed; 

Bac Hraven ard I, am of another mind, 
And mult be firſt obey'd. 
\ Rod. dlonzo will not yield his Intereſt eaſily. 

Abd. Wou'd that were all my ſtop to happineſs ; — 
But Roderigo, this fond Amorous Queen 
Sits heavy on my heart. 

Rod. She's but a woman, nor has more lives than one 
Abd. Trae, Roderigo, and thou haſt dealt in Murders, 
And know'ſt the {afeſt way to 

Rod. How Sir! —— 

Abd. Thou dar'ſt not furc pretend to any Virtue 
Had Hell inſpir'd thee with leſs Excellency 
Than Arts of killing Kings ! thew'd(t ne*rc been rais'd 
To that exalted height © have known my ſecrets. 

Reg. But bir 


Abd. Slave, look back upon the wretchedne(s I took thee from, 


What merits hadit thou to deſerve my bounty ? 
But Vice, brave proſperous Vice ! 
Thouw'rt neither Wiſc, nor Valiant, 
Rod. 1 own my (elf that Creature rais'd by you, 
And live but to repay you, name the way. 
Abd. My buſineſs is — to have the Qtecn remov'd 
She does expect my coming this very hour, _ 
And when ſhe does fo, *tis her cuſtom to be retir'd, 
Diſmitling all Attcndance, but Etvira. 
Rod. The rclt, I necd not be inſtructed in, 


Enter Oſmin. 
Oſm. The Cardinal, Sir, is clofe contin'd with Pþ:lip, 


Abd. *Tis well. 
Oſm, And do you think it fit, Sir, they ſhov'd live ? 


Abd. No, this day they both mult dyc, fome fort of death 


a Let AE SUES PLE Sar 
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That may be thought was given them by themſelves: 
I'm ſure I give them cauſe. — Oſmir, view well this Ring, 
Whoever brings this Token to your hands, 
Without” conſidering Scx, or Quality, 
Let *em be kill'd. 
Oſm, Your will ſhall be obey'din every thing, Exenpt ſeversly. 


SCENE, « fine Chamber. 


A Table and Chair. 


Enter Queen «xd Elvira, 


2u, Elvirs, haft thou dreſt my Lodgings up 
Fit to receive my Moor ? 
Are they all gay, as Altars, when ſome Monarch 
Is there to offer up rich Sacrifices ? 
Haſt thou ſtrew'd all the Floor his feet muſt preſs, 
With the ſoft new-born Beauties of the Spring ? 
Elv. Madam, I've done as you commanded me. 
x. Let all the Chambers too be fil'd with Lights ; 
There's a Solemnity methinks in Night, 
That does infinuate Love into the foul / 
And makes the baſhfull Lover more aſlur'd. 
Elv. Madam, 
You ſpeak as it this were your firſt Enjoyment, 
©». My hr(t ! Oh Elvirs, his Power, like his Charms, 
His Wit, or Bravery /! every hour renews : 
Love gathers ſweets like Flow'rs, which grow more fragrant 
The nearer they approach maturity. ( knock; 
— Hark! *tis my Moor, — give him Admittance ſtraight, 
The thought comes o're me like a gentle Galc, 
Raiſing my bloud into a thouſand Curls; 
Elv, Madarn, it is a Pricſt 
9s. A Prielt! oh ſend him quickly hence 
I wou'd not have ſo cold, and dull an Objec, 
Mcet with my Nobler ſenſe, *tis mortifying, 
Etv. Perliaps *tis ſome Petition from the Cardinal. 
gn, Why what have I todo with Pricſt or Cardinal ? 
Let him not enter, ==—— Elv, goes ont, and returns with 
Etv. From Abdelazer, Madam. Roderigo, dreft like @ Fryer. 
«. Has nami'd a word will make all places free, 
Kod. Madam, be pleas'd to ſend your Woman hence, 
I've ſomething to deliver from the Moor, 
Which you alone muſt be acquainted with, 


De. th 
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2n; Well, your Formality ſhall be allow'd 3 — retire — (+ Elv. 
What I to deliver to menow? 

Rod. This P ſhews a Dagper, and takes 

9s. Hah — her roughly by the 919 

Rod. You muſt not call for help, unlcfs to Heaven. 

©x. What daring thing art thou? 

Kod, One that has now no time to anſwer thee. Rabs ber, foe firng- 

9s. Ohho'd thy killmg hand! I am thy Queen. ples, ber arm bleed;s. 

ho4. Thou m1yſt be Devil too, for ought I know 3 


T'le rry thy fubtiance thus ( ſtabs again. 

© «. Oh Abdelazir -— ; 
Thou haſt well rcv-ug'd me —- on my fins of Love; —— Yhe ſeats ber in 
But ſhall I die thus tamc!y unreveng'd? the Chair. 
-—— Hclp — murder — help — ( he effers to fab again. 


Enter Elvira, and other Women. 


E!z, Oh Heavens! the Queen is murder'd / — help the Queen ! 


Rod, offers to 
Enter Abdelazer. fab Elv, 


Abd. Hah! the Queen ! what Sacrilegious hand, 
Or heart ſo Brutal — | 
Durk thus prophane the Shrine ador'd by me ! 
Guard well the Paſſages, =—— 

9x, Thou art that Sacrilegious -— Bruta] thing, 
And falſe as arc the Deitics thou worſhip'lt. 

Abd. Gods ! let me not underſtand that killing language ! 
—— Inform me quickly. how you came thus wounded, 
Leſt looking on that Sacred ſtream of bloud, 
I dye e're P'vereveng'd you, on your Murderer, 

9s, Haſte then, and kill thy (elf; thou art my Murderer : 
Nor had his hand, if not by thee inſtructed, 
Aimd at a fin ſo dangerous. — ——- 

Abd. — Surely ſhe'l live. == ( aſide ) 
Can miſchicf dwell beneath this Reverend ſhape ? 
Confcfs who taught the ſo much cruelty ! 
Confefs.! or I will kill thee, —— . 

Red. The Cardinal. 

9x, The Cardinal! 

Ahd. The Cardinal! — Oh impious Traytor ! — 
How came I mention'd then ? 

Rod. To get Admittance. 

Abd. But why do I delay thy puniſhment ! 
Dye, -— and be damn'd together. —— (fide. ) ( ftabs bim. - 

»— Out 
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— But oh my Queen! — Elvirs, — call for help ! 

Havel remoy'd all that oppos'd our flame, (kneels, 
To have it thus blown out ? thus in a minute! 

When T, all full of Youthlull fire! all Love ! 


Had rais'd my ſoul with hopes of near _—_ 


— To meet thee cold, — and pale; - to find thoſe Eyes, 

Thoſe Charming Eyes thus dying, — Oh ye Powers! — 

Take all the proſpect of my future joys, 

And turn it to deſpair, _— fince thou art gone, 
2x. Ceaſe — ccafe — your kind complaints, — my ſtruggling ſoul, 

'Twixt Death — and Love — holds an uncaſic conteſt 3 

This will not let it ſtay, — nor that depart ; 

And whilſt I hear thy voice — thus breathing Love, 

It hovers ſtill —— about — the gratefull —-. ſound. 

—— My Eyes -— have took — ancverlafting leave — 

Ot all that bleſt their ſight, and now a gloomy darkneſs 

Bcnights the wiſhing ſenſe, — that. vainly ſtrives _— 

To take another view 3; _— but *tis too late, _—. 

And life — and Love — mult yield — to death — and — Fate. (dyes. 
Abd, Farewcll my greateſt Plague ( be riſes with joy. 

Thou wert a moſt impolitique loving thing, 

And having done my bus'neſs which thou wert born for, 

*T was time thou ſhow'dſt retire, ' * 

And leave me free to Love, and Reign alone. 


Enter Leonora, Alonzo, Ordonia, and 
other men and women, 


—— Come all the world. and pay your forrows here, | 
Since all the world has Interclt in this loſs, 
Alon. The Moor in tears! nay then the fin was his« 
Leon. The Queen my Mother dead ! 
How many ſorrows will my heart let in, 
Ere it will break in pieces ! ( rreeps over ber. | 

Alon. I know the ſource of all this Villany, | 
And need not ask you how the Queen came murder'd. | 

Elv. My Lord, that Frier, from the Cardinal did it. 

Alon. The Cardinal! rang | 
"Tis pollible, — for the injuries the did him C 
Cou'd be repaid with nothing lefs than death. C afide. 
—— My Fair, your griefs have been fo juſt of latc, 
I dare not beg that you would weep no more 3 
Though every tear thoſe lovely Eyes let fall, 


Give me a killing wound : —, remove the Body, yGnards remove the body. 2 
Such objects ſuit not ſouls ſo ſoft as thine. Ex. a bt Alo, &-Leo. | +. 
l 2 on. 
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Leon, With horrours I am grown of late familiar ; 
I ſaw my Father dye, and liv'd the while, 
I faw my beauteous Fricnd, and thy lov'd Sifter, 
Florella, whilſt her breatt was bleeding treth3 
Nay and my Brothers too, all full of wounds ! 
The bet and kindelt Brother, that ever Maid was bleit with, 
Poor F ki/zp bound, and led like Victims for a Sacritice ; 
All this I faw, and liv'd 
And cant thou hope tor pity from that heart, 
Whoſe hardned (enle is proof *gainit all theſe miſcrics ? 
—— This Moor, Alonzo, is a ſubtle Villain, 
Yet of ſuch Power, we ſcarce dare think him ſuch. 

Alon. *T1s true, my charming Fair, he is that Villain, 
AS ill, and powertul too; yet hc has a heart 
That may be reacht with this, — but *ris not time, ( Points to bis Sword. 
We muit difſemble yct, which is an Art 
Too tou! for fouls {o Icn cent as thine. 


Enter Abdclazcr. 


, _—= The Moor ! 

Hell ! will he not allow us ſourrowing time. 
Abd, Madam, I come to pay my humblcR duty, 

And know what ſervice you command your Slave. 
Leon, Alas, I've n> Commands, or if I had, 

I am too wretched now to be obcy'd. 
Abd, Can one (© faiv, and great, ask any thing 

Of Men, or Heaven. they wou'd not grant with joy ? 
Leon. Heav*ns will I'm not permitted to diſpute, 

And may implore in vainz but tis in you _ 

To grant me what may yet preſcrve my lite. 
Abd. In me! in mc ! the humbleſt of your Creatures ! 

By yon bright Sun, or your more ſplendid Eyes, 

I wou'd divelt my ſoul of every hope, 

To gratifie one ſingle wiſh of yours; 

—— Name but the way. 
Leon, I'm ſo unhappy, that the only thing, 

I have to ask, is what you roult deny 

—— - The liberty of Philip. - z i 
Abd. How ! Philips liberty ! — and muſt I grant it! 

I (in'whoſe hands Fortuac had put the Crown )) 

Had I not lov'd the good and Peace of Spain, 

Might have diſpos'd it to my own advantage 3 

And ſhall that Peace, L 

Which Ive preferr'd above my proper Glones 

Be loſt again in him, in him a Baltard ! 


* The Moor's Revenge, 


Alon. That he's a Baſtard, js not Sir believ'd ; 
And ſhe that cou'd love you, might after that 
Do any other tin, and *twas the leaſt 
Of all the number to declare him Baſtard. 
Abd. How Sir! that cou'd love me! what is there here _— 
Or in my ſoul, or Perſon, may not be belov'd ? 
Alon. 1 ſpoke without refleQtion on your Perſon, 
But of diſhoneſt love, which was too plain, 
From whence came all the I1ls we have endur'd; 
And now bcing warm in miſchicts, 
Thou doſt purtue the Game; till all be thine. 
Abd. Mine! 
Alon, Yes, thine z _— 
The littlc humble Mask which you put on 
Upon the face of Falſhood, and Ambition, 
Is ealily feen through; you gave a Crown ! 
But you'l command the Kingly power ſtill, 
Arm, and disband, deſtroy or ſave at pleaſure, 
Abad. Vain Boy, ( whoſe higheſt fame, 
Is that thou art the great Alvare's Son ) 
Where learnt you ſo much daring, to-upbraid 
My generous Power thus falſly ? — do you know me? 
Alon. Yes, Prince, and tis that knowledge makes me dare 3 
I know thy famein Arms; I know in Battels 
Thou haſt pertorm'd deeds much above thy years : 
My Infant courage too, 
( By the ſame Maſter taught ) grew up to thine, 
When thou in Age out. didſt me, not in Bravery.. | 
— I know thou'ſt greater Power too, — thank thy Treachery ! 
Abd. Dolt thou not fear that Power ? 
lon, By Heaven not I, 
Whilſt I can this — command; 
Abd, I too command a Sword, 
But not to draw on thee, Alonzo ; { 
Since I can prove thy Accuſations falſe 
By ways more grateful]: — take this Ring, Alonzo, 
The ſight of it will break down Prilon Gates, 
And ſet all free, as was the firſt born man, 
Alon. What mcans this turn? (v5. dfhtq 41 ; 
Abd. Toenlarge Philip z but onſach Conditions, _ +} 
As you think fit to make for my-ſecurity - | 
And as thou'rt Brave, dcal with me as I mcrit. 
Alon. Art thou in carneſt?. 
Abd. 1 am, by all that's Sacred: 


( lays his band on bis Sword, 
Abd, leys bis hand on his, 
and comes cloſe np to bim; 


\ Leon. Oh let mefall bcfore you, and ne're RATE EIT xy, 
' IS, i 
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Till ] have made you know what Gratitude 

15 tit for ſuch a Bounty ! | 

Haſtc, my Alonzs, — haſte — and treat with Philips 
Nor do I wiſh his freedom, but on ſuch terms 

As may be advantageous to the Mogr, 

Alen, Nor I, by Heaven ! 1 know the Prince's ſou], 
Though it be fierce, *t has Gratitude and Honour |! 
And tor a dced like this, will make returns, 

Such as are worthy of the brave Obliger, Exit Alon. 

Abd. Yes, if he be not gone to Heaven before you come. ( aſide. 
—- What will become of Abdelazer now ? 

Who with his Power, has thrown away his Liberty. 

Leon. Your Liberty ! Oh Heaven forbid that you, 
Who can fo generouſly give Liberty, 

Should be depriv'd of it / 
It muſt not be whilſt Leonor lives. 

Abd. *Tis the that takes it from me. 

Leon, 1! Alas, I wou'd not for the world 
Give you one minutes pain. 

Abd. You cannot help it, *tis againſt your will ! 
Your Eyes inſcnfibly do wound and kill ! 

Leon, What can you mean ? and yet I fear to know, 

Abd. Moſt charming of your Scx ! had Nature made 

This clouded face, like to my heart, all Love, 
It might have ſpar'd that language which you dread ; 
Whoſe rough harſh ſound, unht tor tender Ears, 
Will ill expreſs the buſineſs of my life. 

Leen. Forbear it, it that bubnefs, Sir, be Love. 

Abd. Gods! 

Becauſe I want the Art to tell my ſtory 
In that ſoft way, which thoſe can do whoſe buſineſs 
Is to be ſtill fo idly employ'd, 
I muſt be filene, and endure my pain; 
Which Hcaven ne're gave me ſo much tamenels for. 
Love in my ſoul ! is not that gentle thing 
It is in other brealts; inſtead of Calms, 
It ruffles mine into uncafic Storms, 
—— 1] wou'd not Love, if I cou'd help it, Madam), 
But fince *tis not to be reliſted here -— 
You mult permit it to approach your Ear. 
Leon, Not when I cannot hear it, Sir, with Honour, 
Abd. With Honour ! * 
Nay I cm talk in the defence of that ; 
By all that's Sacred, *tis a flame as virtuous, 


As every thought inhabits your fair ſoul, 
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The Moor's Revenge. 


And it ſhall learn to be as gentle too ; 

— For I mult merit you —— 
Leon I will not hear this language ? merit me ! 
Abd. Yes, — why not? 

You're but the Daughter of the King of Spain, 

And I am Heir to Great Abdels, Madam. 

I can command this Kingdom you poſlels, 

( Of which my Paſſion only made you Queen ) 

And re-aſſume that which your Father took 

From mine, -= a Crown as bright as that of Spaix. 
Leon. You ſaid you wou'd be gentle = 
Abd. 1 will ! this ſullen heart ſhall learn to bow, 

And keep it (elf within the bounds of Love ; 

Its language Fle deliver out in fighs, 

Soft as the whiſpers of a yielding Virgin. 

I cou'd transform my foul to any ſhape 

Nay I could even teach my Eyes the Art 

To change their natural fierceneſs into ſmiles. 

—— What is't I wou'd not do to gain that heart ! 
Leon. Which never can be yours! that and my vows. 

Are to Alonzo given; which he lays claim to 

By the moſt Sacred tyes, Love and Obedience 

All Spaix eftcems him worthy of that Love. 
Abd, More worthy it thanT! it was a Wornan, 

A nice, vain, pceviſh Creature that pronounc'd ics 

Had it been Man, 't had been his laſt tranſgretſion ! 

—— His Birth ! his glorious Actions! are they like mine ? 
Leon, Perhaps his Birth wants thoſe advantages, 

Which Nature has laid out in Bzauty on his Perfon. 
Abd. Aye ! there's your cauſe of hate! Curſt be my Birth, 

And curſt be Nature, that has dy'd my sktn 

With this ungratetul colour ! cou'd not the Gods 

Have given me equal Beauty with Alonzo / 

— Yet asI am, I'vc been in vain Ador'd, 

And Beautics great as thine have languifſh'd tor me. 

The Lights put out! thou in my naked arms 

Wilt tind me foft and ſmooth as poliſht Ebony ; 

And all my kiſſes on thy balmy lips as {weet, 

As are the Breezes, breath'd amid{i the Groves. 

Ot ripening Spices in the height of day : 

\s vigorous too, 

As it cach Night were the firſt happy moment 

laid thy panting body to my boſom. 
D. that tranſporting thought | —— 
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And ſuc for bleſlings only you can grant, 
As any fair and {oft Alouzo can, —= 
lt you could pity me as well. | 
But ypu are deaf, and in your Eyes I read (riſes with anger. 
A ſcorn which animates my Love and :Anger 3 
Nor know [I which I ſhou'd diſmiſs or cherith. 

Leon, The laſt is much more welcome than the hrit 3 
Your Anger can but kill, but Sir your Love — 
Will make me ever wretched, fince *tis impoſſible 
| ever can return it, 

Abd. Wiry kill me then! you muſt do one or t'other, ( kneels. 
For thus —- I cannot live: —— why doſt thou weep ? 
Thy every tear's enough to drown my foul! — 
How tame Love renders every tccble ſenſe | (riſes. 
——- Gods ! I ſhall turn Woman, and my Eyes inform ne 
The Transformation's near : — death! I'le not endure it, 
I'le fly before {h*as quite undone my ſou). 
But *tis not in my power, — ſhe holds it faſt, -—- 
And I can now command no ſingle part, — (returns. 
Tell me, bright Maid, — if 1 were amiable, 


(offers to go. 


| And you were uningag'd, cou'd you thcn love me ? 


Leon. No.” I cou'l dye firſt. 

Abd. Hah ! — awake my ſoul from out this drowlſic ht, 
And with thy wonted Bravery, (corn thy Fettcrs. 
-— By Heaven'tis gone! and I am now my ſclt: — 
Re gone, my dull (ubmithon! my lazic flame 
Grows ſentible ! and knows for what *twas kindled. 
—— Coy Miſtre(s, you mult yicld, and quickly too : 
Were you devout as Veſtals, pure as their Fire, 
Yet I wou'd wanton ig the rifled ſpoils 
Of al!l that ſacred Innocence and Beauty. 
--—- Oh my detires grow high ! 
Raging as Midnight flames let looſe in Citics, 
And like that too, wi!l ruine where it lights. 
— Come, —- this Apartmcnt was d<fign'd tor plcaſure, 
And made thus ſilent, and thus gay for mez 
There I'le convincc that errour, that vainly made thee think 
] was not mcant tor Love, —— 

[,-on. Am I betray'd ! arc all my Women gone ! 
And have I nought but Heaven for my defence ! 

Aud, None clic, and that's too diftant to bcfricnd you. 

Leon. Oh take my life, and ſpare my dear Honour ! 
.—— Help! help! —- ye Powers that favour innocence. 


Enter IWome:n. 
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The Moor's Revenge, ' 65 


Twſt as the Moor to in Leono 
Enters to feng _ Fro" TY 


Ofm, My Lord, Alonzo 
Abd, What of him, you Slave, _— is he not cur'd > 
Speak, dull Iatruder, that know'ſt not times and ſeaſons, 


Or get thee hence, | 
Ofm. Not till Pye done the buſineſs which I came for. 
Abd. Slave! === that — thou cam' for. ( ſlabs bim in the arm. 


Oſm. No, *twas to tell you, that Alonze, 
Finding himſelf betray'd, made brave refiftance ; 
Some of your Slaves h'as kill'd, and ſome h'as wounded, 

Abd. *Tis time he were ſecur'd ; 

I muſt affiſt my Guards, or all is loſt. Exit. 

Leon. Sure Oſmin from the Gods thou cam'(t, 

To hinder my undoing and it thou dy'ſt, 
Heaven will almoſt forgive thy other fins, 
For this one pious l— 

But yet I hope thy wound's not mortal. 

Oſm. 'Tis only in my arm 3 — and Madarn for this pity, 
I'lc live to do you ſervice, 

Leon, What ſervice can the Favourite of the Moor, 
Traic;'d up in bloud and miſchiefs, render me ? 

Oſm. Why Madam, I command the Guard of Moors, 
Who will all dyc, when c're I give the word. 

—— Madam, 'twas [caus'd Philip and the Cardinal 
To fly to th* Camp, | 
And gave *em warning of approaching death. 

Leon. Heaven blefs thee tor thy goodneks. 

Oſm, And I am weary now of being a Tyrants Slave, 
And bearing blows too3 the reſt 1 cou d have ſuffer'd, 
— Madam, Tc free the Prince /! 

But ſce, the Moor returns, —— 
Leen. That Monſters preſence I mult fly, as from a killing Plague. 


Ex. with ber Women 
Enter Abdclazer, with Zarrack and « Train of Moors, 


Abd. It is Prodigious, that a ſingle man 
Should with ſuch Bravery defend his life, | 
Amongſt ſo many Swords z — but he is ſafc. 
Oſmin, I am not us'd-to ſue for Pardon, 

And when I do, you onght to grant it me. 
Ofmsc | did: not merit, Sir, fo harſh a uſage. 
Abs, No more, 1 amalham'd to be upbraided, 


And'willir(air the injury I did thee, 
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Oſm. Acknowledgment from you is pay ſufficient, 
Abd. Yet Oſmin, 1 hou'd chide your negligence, 
Since by it Pb4lip lives ſtill, and the Cardinal, 
Oſm, I had deſign'd it, Sir, this Evenings Sacrifice. 
Abd, Z zrack (hall now perform-it, — and inſtantly : 
Alonzo too muft bear *em company. 
Zar. Vie ſhew my Duty in my haſte, my Lord. Exit Zar. 
Oſm. Death! 'm undone; — Ile after him, and kill him, (offers to go, 
Abd. Ofmin, I've buſineſs with you ( Olſm, comes back bowing, 


As they are going off , Enter Leogora, Ordonio, 
other Lords, and Women, 


Leon. Oh Prince ! for pity hear and grant my ſuit, (kneel:. 
Abd. When fo much Beauty's proſtrate at my feet, 
What is't I can deny ? —- rife, thou brighteſt Virgin 
That ever Nature made 
Riſe, and command my life, my ſoul, my honour ! 
Leon, No, let me hang for ever on your knees, 
Ualfs you'l grant Alonz? liberty. 
Abd. Riſc, I will grant it z though Aloxnzs, Madam, 
Betray d that Truſt I had repos'd in him. 
Leen. I know there's ſome miſtake; let me negotiate 
Bet ween my Brother, and the gallant Moor, 
I cannot force your Guards, 
There is no danger in a Womans arm. 
Ab4. ln your bright Eyes there is, that may corrupt 'em more, 
Thin all the Treaſures of the Eaſtern Kings. 
Yet Madam, here I do reſign my Power, 
A@ as you pleaſe, diſmiſs Al uz/'s Chains. 
And ſince you are ſo generous, to deſpiſe 
This Crown, which I have given you, 
Philip ha} owe his Greatncfs to your Bounty, 
And whilii he makes nic ſafe, ſhall Rule in Spain, 
— Ofmin ———— ; ( whiſpers. 
Ord. An1 will you truſt him, Madam ! 
Icon. If he deeeive me;*cis more happy far 
To dye with them, than live where he-inhabits. 
Oſ,2. It (hall be done, —_ 
Abd GoOſmin, wait upon the Queen : — 
And when the is conka'd, Ile vilit her, \ able 
Where if ſh>-yicld, ſhe reigns; it not, ſhe dyes, | 2 


Ex, Ab; one way, Econ. Ofin, and the reſt atother; 
SCE N-E; 


The Moor's Revenge: 


SCENE, « Priſon. 


Diſcovers Philip chain'd to @ Poſt, and ower againſt bim the 


Cardinal and Alonzo is Cheins. 


Phil, Oh all ye cruel Powers ! is't not enough 
I am depriv'd of Empire, and of Honour ! 
Have my bright Name ſtoln from me, with my Crown! 
Diveſted of all Power ! all Liberty ! 
And here am Chain'd, like the ſad Andromede, 
To wait defiruQtion from the dreadfull Monſter! 
Is not all this enough without being dama'd, 
To have thee, Cardinal, in my full view ! 
If 1 cou'd reach my Eyes, I'de be reveng'd 
On the officious and accurſed Lights, 
- For guiding ſo much torment to my ſoul. 
Card, My much wrong'd Prince ! you need not wiſk to kill 
By ways more certain, than by upbraiding me 
With my too credulous, ſhamefull paſt miſdeeds. 
Phil. If that wou'd kill, I'de weary out my tongue 
With an cternal repetition of thy Treachery ; — 
Nay, and it ſhou'd forget all other language, 
But Traytor! Cardinal! which 1 wou'd repeat, 
Till I had miade my (elf as raging mad, 
As the wild Sca, when all the Winds are up ! 
And in that Storm, I might forget my grief. 
Card, Wou'd I cou'd take the killing Obje& from your Eyes. 
Phil. Oh Alenzo, to add to my diſtraction 
Muſt I find thee a ſharer in my Fate ! ; 
Alon, It is my duty, Sir, to dyc with you, == 
But Sir, my Princeſs | 
Has here —— a more than equal claim to grief; 
And fear for her dear ſafety, will deprive me . 
Of this poor life, that ſhou'd have been your $acrifice. 


Enter Zarrack with a Dagger; gazes on Philip. 


Phil. Eind Murderer, welcome ! quickly free my foul ! 
And I will kiſs the Sooty hand that wodids me, 

Zar. Oh, I ſee you can be humble, 
' Phil. Humble ! Ile be as gentle as a Love-fick Youth, 
When his dear Corqu'reſs fighs a hope into him, _ 
If thou wilt kill me ! = Pity me, and\kill me. . 

Zar, I hope to ſee your own hand do that office. - 

K 2 | 


Phil. 
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Phil, Oh thau wert brave indced, 
If thou wou'dſt lend me but the uſe of one ! 

Zr. You'l want a Dagger then. 

Phbg. By Heaven no, 1'te run it down my throat, . 
Or \trike my pointed fingers through my breaſt. 

Zar, Ha, ha, ha, what pity tis you want a hand. 


Enter Oſmin. 


Phil, Oſmin ! (ure thou wilt be ſo kind to kill me! 
Thou hadit a foul was humane. 
Oſm. Indeed I will not, Sir, you arc my King ! ( nnbinds bim. 
Phil, What mcan'ſt thou ? 
Oſm. To ct you free, my Prince ! 
Phil. Thou art ſome Angel ſurc, in that dark Cloud. 
Zr, What mean't thou, Traytor ! 
Oſm. Wait till your cycs inform you. 
Card. Good Gods! what mean'ſt thou ! 
Oſm. Sir, arm your hand with this. Gives Phil. a Sword, goes 
Zar. Thou art half damn'd for this ! to wndee Alon. 
Ile to my Prince ! —— 
Phil. Vle ſtop you on your way, — lye there ; = your tongue (kills hins. 
Shall tell no tales to day : _— Now Cardinal —— but hold, 
1 ſcorn to ſtrike thee whilſt thou art unarm'd, 
Yet ſo thou didſt tome; 
For which I have not leiſure now to kill thee. 
—— Here, take thy liberty ; — nay do not thank mc, 
By Heaven 1 do not mean it as a gracc. 
: Oſm. My Lord, take this; ——- f { to Alon, and 
And this — to arm your Highneſs, | the Card, 
Alen. Thou dolt amaze me! 
Oſm, Keepin your wonder with your doubts, my Lord. | 
Phil. We cannot doubt, whilſt we're thus fortify'd — 3 looking on 
Come Oſmin, let us fall upon the Guards. bir Sword. 
Ofm. There are no Guards; Great Sir, but what are yours 3 
And ſee — your Friend I've brought to ſerve ye too. (opens @ back door. 


Enter Leonora exd Women, Oxdonio, Scbaftian Antonio, &c. 


Phil. My deareſt Siſter fafe ! . 
Leen, Whilft in your preſence, Sir, and you thus Arm'd. 
Oſm. The Moor approachcs, — now be ready all. 
Phil. That name 1 never heard with joy till now 3 
Let him come on, and arm'd with allh;s Powers, 
Thus fingly I detic him.  ( draws. 
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Enter Abdclazcr. Oſmin ſecxrer 

| the door. 

Abd. Hah! betray'd ! and by my Slaves! by Ofmis too ! 

Phil. Now thou damn'd Villain ! true born Son of Hell ! 

Not one of thy Infernal Kin ſhall fave thee, 
Abd. Baſc Coward Prince ? 
Whom the admiring world miſtakes for brave 3 
When all thy boaſted Valour, herce and hot 
As was thy Mother in her height of Luſt, 
Can with the aid of all theſe — treacherous Swords 
Take but a ſingle life ! — but ſuch a life, 
As amongſt all the ſtore the envying Gods 
Has not another ſuch to breath in man.” 

Phil. Vaunt on, thou monſtrous Fnſtrament of Bell ! 
For I'mſo pleas'd to have thee in my power, E 
That I can hear thee number up thy fins, 

And yet be calm, whilſtthou art near damnation: 

Abd. Thou lyſt, thou canſt not keep thy temper in 
For hadſt thou ſo much bravery of mind, 

Thou'dſt fight me fingly 3 which thou dar'ſt not do. 

Pbil, Not dare! 

By Heaven if thou wert twenty Villains more, 
And TI had all thy weight of fins about me, 
I durſt thus venture on? =——— forbear, Alonze. 

Alon, 1 will not, Sir, 

Phil, 1 was indced too raſh ; *tis ſfucha Villain, 
As ſhou'd receive his death from nought but Slaves. 

Abd. Thou'ft reaſon, Prince ! nor can they wound my body, 
More then I've done thy Fame for my firſt ſtep 
To my Revenge, I whor'd the Queen thy Mother. 

Phil. Death ! though this 1 knew before, yet the hard word 
Runs harſhly through my heart 
If thou hadſt murder'd hfty Royal Ferdmands, 

And with inglorious Chains as many years 

Had loaded all my limbs, *t had been more pardonablc 
Then this Eternal ſtain upon my name : 

-— Oh thou haſt breath'd thy worſt of venom now. 

Aba, My next advance, was poiſoning of thy Father. 

Phil. My Father poiſon'd ! and by thee ! thou Dog, 
Oh that thou hadſt a thouſand lives to loſe, 

Or that the world depended on thy ſingle one, 

That I might make a Viim 

Worthy to offer up to his wrong'd Ghoſt, 

But ſtay, — there's fomething in thy count of tins untold, 
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70 ABDELAZER, or 
That know 3 not that I doubt, by Heaven, 
That I am Philip's Son, —— 4 
Abd. Not for thy caſe, but to Jeclare my malice, 
Know Prince, I made thy amorous Mot her 
Proclaim thee Baſtard, when I m:(G'd of killing thee. 
Phil. Gods ! let me contain my rage ! 
Abd. 1 made her too, betray the credulous Cardinal , 
And having then no farther uſe of her, 
Satiated with her Luſt, 
I ſet Roderigo on to murder her : 
Thy death had uext ſucceeded, and thy Crown 
L wou'd have laid at Leonors's feet. 
Alon, How! dusſt you love thePrinceſs ! 
Abd. Fool, durit ! had 1 been born a Slave, 
1 durſt with this ſame Soul do any thing : 
Yes! and the laſt ſenſe that will remain about rac, 
Will be my Pa(lion for that charming Maid, 
Whom [I'dc enjoy ere now, but for ; Treachery, (to Oſmin. 
Phil. Dcfl-»wr'd my Silter / Heaven puniſh me Eternally 
It thou out-liv'ſt the minute thow'ſt declar'd it, | 
Abd. 1 will, in ſpight of all that thou canſt do : 
—= Stand off, Fool-hardy Youth, if thou'dſt be ſafe, 
And do not draw thy certain ruine on, 
Or think that e're this hand was arm'd in vain. 
Phil. Poor angry Slave, how I contemn thee now. 
Abd. As humblc Huntſmen do the generous-Lion 3 
Now thou dar'lt ſee me lafh my lides, and roar, 
And bite my ſnare in vain - with one look, 
( Had I been frce )) hadſt ſhrunk into the Earth 
For ſhelter from my Rage : 
And like that noble Beaſt, though thus betray'd, 
I've yet an awfull hercenels in my looks, 
Which makes thee fear t' approach; and *tis at diſtance 
That thou dar'ſt kill me : for come but in my reach, 
And with one graſp, I wou'd confound thy hopes. 
Phil, Vle let thee ſee how vain thy boaſtings arc, 
And unalliſted by one ſingle rage, 
Thus .- make an calic paſſage to thy heart. 


Rnns on him, all the reſt do the like in the ſame minute: Abd. aims 
at the Prince, and kill; Oſmin : and falls derd bimiſelf. 


—— Dye with thy {ins unpardon'd, and forg"ttcn. ( ſort rwubin. 
Alon. Great Sir, your Throne and Kingdom waut you now , 
Your People rude with joy do fill each Street, 
And long to fcc their King, — whom Heaveu.preſerve. (kneel:, 
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Al. Long live Philip King of Spain : 
Phil 1 thank ye all}; — and now my dear Alonzo, 
Receive the recompence of all thy ſufferings, ; 
Whil(t I create thee Duke of Salamanchs. 
Alon, Thus low I take the bounty from your hands, 
Leon. Riſc Sir, my Brother now has made us equal, 
Card. And ſhall this joyfull day, that has reſtor'd you 
To all the Glories of your Birth and merits, 
That has reſtor'd all Spain the greateſt Treaſure 
That ever happy Monarchy polle('d, 
Leave only me unhappy ? when, Sir, my crime 
Was only too much Faith : _ - thus low I fall, 
And from that ſtore of mercy Heaven has given you, 
Implore you wou'd diſpenſe a little here, 
Phil. Riſe, (though with much a-do ) I will forgive you; 
Leon. Come, my dear Brother, to that glorious buſineſs 
Our Birth.and Fortunes call us, let us haſltc, 
For here methinks we arc in d Rill, 
, Phil. So after Storms, the joyful Mariner 
Bcholds the diſtant wiſh'd-for ſhore afar, 
And longs to hring the rich-fraight Veſſel: in, 
Fearing to truſt the faithleſs. Sea& again. 


The End of the Flay: 
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